L 


^NW    COR     OF  KEARNY    ST-«'    - 


San  Erancisco,  April, 


sr 


1880 1 


RECORDED    AT  SACRAMENTO  CAL  .: 
BY  THE    PUBLISHERS    OF  THE   WASP     | 


"ENTE(^ED   AT  Tf^E  POST   OfTtCi /a  SAN  Ff^AC/CISCO  C/kL. /kKD  /kOMlTTCO     FJfJ    TT?ANSM(S5l0f/  TK'f^OUOH  TI^E  f^A'L3  ^T  SECOI>/0  CTU^S    f^/yTES? 


578 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

—     AV    - 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor.  Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 
THiBTT-nvE  CENTS  PER  MONTH  delivered  by  carrier 
Single  copies,  ten  cents. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  BritisI) 
flolumbia, 

(nrTAEIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ....       $4.00 
Six  Months  -  -  $2.00 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $  1 .00 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,   Etc.  Etc. 


One  Year 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


(Postage  Free) 


$5.00 
$2.50 
$1.25 


TAKE  NOTICE. 


A  TWO  CENT  STAMP  mails  the  Wasp  anywhere. 
BACK  NUMBERS  of  the  Wasp  for  sale  at  this  office. 
All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wa»p,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 


O.  SOHNCKE  and  GEORGE  SLATER,  are  the  only  authcrl- 
zed  traveling  agents  for  the  Wasp  in  California. 


SATURDAY,  APRIL  3,  1880. 


SALMI  MORSE,     -    -    Managing  Editoe. 

ROME  AND   HEB  R.4TS  AT  THE  POIiNT  OF 
BATTLE. 

Every  city  of  note  has  to  undergo  the  dis- 
cipline accorded  to  every  city  of  note  Fires, 
plagues,  business  crises,  mobs  and  other  cas- 
ualities,  are  as  much  the  fate  of  every  city, 
and  are  followed  up  in  due  routine  from  phase 
to  phase,  as  they  grow  bigger  and  bigger,  as 
infant  diseases  to  babies,  and  agues  which 
threaten  dissolution. 

San  Francisco,  although  a  prodigy,  is  still 
a  baby  in  swaddles.  Its  routine  of  ailments 
has  but  commenced.  Taking  Paris  for  ex- 
ample, it  has  to  pass  t|;irough  a  like  ordeal 
before  it  will  be  able  to  cope  with  it  in  great- 
ness. Comparing  it  to  the  vicissitudes  con- 
tingent upon  baby  mortality,  it  has  just  en- 
tered upon  tbe  trying  phase  of  teething,  and 
may  daily  expect  to  have  meted  its  duly  or- 
dained attacks  of  smallpox,  measles,  croup, 
•te.,  several  phases  of  which  ailments  are 
npon  the  city  now,  y«t  more  may  follow. 

But  fretful  as  mothers  and  nurses  may  be 
under  the  circumstances,  it  need  not  be 
feared  that,  because  lof  ailment,  loss  of  life 
will  surely  follow,  any  more  than  because  a 
Marat,  a  Barere,  a  Robespiere,  a  Bastile,  and 
a  guillotine  wasted  Paris,  that  Paris  was  to 
become  and  remain  a  waste  for  ever. 


Law,  order,  and  the  method  of  established 
and  pronounced  usage  in  the  conduct  of 
every  well  regulated  community,  will  as  em- 
phatically reassert  itself  in  this  city  as  it  has 
done  in  the  once  oppressed  Paris;  and  the 
Queen  of  the  Western  hemisphere,  will  look 
up  as  regally  pompous  as  Paris  did  after  the 
crisis  had  passed,  and  as  the  baby  does  when 
its  ailments  to  the  common  rule  of  humanity 
have  passed  away,  to  the  contrary  of  perma- 
nent and  bodily  scathe. 

More  railroad  lines  are  stretching  and 
straining  their  brawny  iron  desires  for  a 
clauip  at  our  ocean  chafed  beach.  This  will 
have  a  tendency  to  cheapen  fares,  to  facili- 
tate intercourse,  to  obliterate  isolation,  and 
inaugurate  such  principles  as  are  de- 
sirable in  all  order  loving  communities. 
People  who  are  now  driven  desperate  be- 
cause the  high  rate  of  fares,  compels 
them  to  remain  chained  to  a  country  which 
from  thriftlessness  has  become  obnoxious 
to  them,  will  for  a  trifle  be  able  to  get 
away,  and  if  not  to  better  their  condition,  at 
least  to  find  out  that  their  condition  cannot 
be  bettered,  and  on  coming  back,  will  turn 
belter  citizens  by  far  than  those  which  re- 
mained. 

Since  the  world  stands,  a  like  crisis  un- 
der which  San  Francisco  now  stifles  has  made 
its  circuit  of  epidemic,  and  rooted  just  where 
destiny  meant  to  place  the  indelible  stamp  of 
greatness. 

London,  Paris,  Constantinople,  and  num- 
erous other  cities,  which  have  passed  through 
the  dire  ordeal,  have  all,  with  few  excep- 
tions only,  come  out  the  wiener  in  the   end. 

The  Cade  riots,  the  Gordon  riots,  the 
Chartist  riots  in  England,  the  communistic 
riots  in  France  and  Germany,  and  in  fact  all 
riots  culminate  to  the  one  end  only,  i.  e.  they 
of  themselves  bring  a  pernicious  and  peace 
destroying  element  to  the  front,  to  facilitate 
the  order  loving  element  the  better  to  be  able 
to  destroy  it.  "With  such  elements  asKearnej 
and  Kalloch,  smoldering  mysteriously  the 
harm  that  might  accrue  is  incalculable, 
but  once  they  are  in  open  flame,  you  know 
exactly  where  and  how  to  guide  the  extingu- 
ishing hose,  how  to  grapple  with  it  to  subju- 
gate and  to  annihilate  it. 

No  city  on  earth  has  had  the  trouble  with 
its  workingmen,  that  ancient  Borne  had,  and 
in  no  city  of  the  world  were  they  made  such 
tools  of  individual  demagogues  as  there.  In 
the  time  of  Coriolanus  they  went  so  far  as  to 
actually  deal  rations  of  wheat  to  every  indi- 
vidual citizen  who  was  too  lazy  to  work,  and 
too  cowardly  to  fight,  just  as  we  have  it  here, 
and  for  the  information  of  the  ignorant  we 
will  quote  an  illustiation  at  length  with  its 
wise  moral  in  connection: 

MSNBVIUS. 

What  works,  my  conntrymea, 
Where  go  ye  with  bats  and  clubs  ? 
The  matter  ?  speak  I  pray  you. 

Citizen. 
Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  Senate;  they 
have  bad  inkling  this  fortnight  what  we  intend  to 
do,  which  now  we'll  show  them  in  deeds.  They 
say  poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths;  they  shall 
know  we  have  strong  arms  too. 

M.  [bors. 

Why  masterB,  my  good  friendg,  mine  honest  neigh- 
Will  yon  undo  yourselves  ? 


M. 


We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already. 
[. 

I  tell  you  friends,  most  charitable  care         [wants. 
Have  the  patricians  [capilalisisi  of  you.     For  your 
Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heavens  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state,  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment.     For  the  dearth 
The  Gods,  not  the  patricians  make  it,  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms  must   help.     Alack, 
You  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you,  and  yon  slander 
The  helms  o'  the  state,  who  care  for  you  like  fathers, 
When  you  curse  them  as  enemies. 


C. 


M. 


Cared  for  us!  True  indeed!  They  never  cared 
for  us  yet;  suffer  us  to  famish,  and  their  store 
houses  crammed  with  grain;  make  edicts  for  usury 
to  support  usurers,  repeal  daily  any  wholesome 
act  established  against  the  rich,  and  provide  more 
piercing  statutes  daily  to  chain  up  and  restrain  the 
poor.  If  the  war,  [taxes  and  thieving  corporafions.l 
eat  us  not  up,  they  will;  and  tliere  is  all  the  love 
they  bear  us. 

Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondrous  malicious 
Or  be  accused  of  folly.     I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale,  it  may  be  you  have  heard  it;       ^ 
But  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  stale  't  a  little  more. 

Well,  I'll  hear  it,  sir,  yet  you  must  not  think  to 
fob  off  your  disgrace  with  a  tale,  but  an  't  please 
you  deliver. 


M. 


There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's  members 
Rebell'd  against  the  belly(oapitonsk)thus  accused  it 
That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
I'  the  midst  of  the  body,  idle  and  inactive. 
Still  cupboarding  the  viand,  never  bearing 
Like  labor  with  the  rest,  where  the  otner  iastrumenta 
Did  see  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
And  mutually  participate,  did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.     The  belly  answered. — 
I 
Well,  sir,  what  answer  made  the  belly? 


M. 


C. 


M. 


Sir,  I  shall  tell  you,  with  a  kind  smile. 

Which  never  came  from  the  lungs,  but  even  thus — 

For  look  you  I  may  make  the  belly  smile 

As  well  as  speak — it  tauntingly  replied 

[mutinous  parts 
To  the  discontented  members   {Sand-lotters)   the 

[fitly 
That  envied  his  receipts  (capital) :    even  so   most 
As  you  malign  our  Senators  (capitalists)  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you  (poor  and  discontented.) 

Your  belly's  answer?    What!  \_eye  (laborers) 

Your  kingly  crowned  head    (voters)    the   vigilant 

[(demagogue) 
The  counsellor  heart  (artisan),  the  arm  our  soldier 

\^i Sand-lot  orators) 
Our  steed  the  leg  (td/Br)the  tongue  our   trumpeter 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they — 

What  then? 
Fore  me,  this  fellpw  speaks!    what  then? 

C. 

Shonld  Ihy  cormorant  belly  be  restrained 

Who  is  the  sink  of  the  body, — 
M. 

Well,  what  then? 
C.  [plain 

The  former  agents  (  Workingmen)  if  they  didoom- 

What  could  the  belly  answer? 

M. 

I  will  tell  yon 
If  you'll  bestow  a  small— of  what  you  have  little- - 
Patience  awhile,  you'll  hear  the  belly's  answer. 
I. 
Yom  are  long  about  it. 

[. 

Note  me  this,  good  friend 
Your  most  brave  belly  (C.  P  R.H.)  was  deliberate 

answered: 
Not  rash  like   his  accusers   (W.  P.  O.)   and   thtia 
"True  is  it  my  incorporate  friends'  quoth  he 
That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  first, 
'Which  you  do  live  upou:     And  fit  it  is 
Because  I  am  the  store  house  and  the  shop 

[ber- 
Of  the  whole.body  (Banks)   but  if  you  do  remem- 

llating  capital) 
I  send  it  through  the  rivers  of   your   blood  (circu- 
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[brain: 
Even   to   the   court,  the   henrt,   to  the  seat  of    the 
And,  through  the  cranks  and  offices  of  man. 
The  strongest  nerve,  and  small  inferior  veins 

[ment) 
From  me  receive  that  natural  competency  {employ- 

[once 
Whereby  they  live  (wages):  And  though  thatall  at 
You, my  good  friends'— this  says  the  belly  mark  me 


C. 


Ay,  sir;  well,  well. 


M. 


'Though  nil  at  once  cannot 
Sec  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each. 
Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  all 
From  me  do  back  receive  the  flour  of  all 

[what  say  you  to  it? 
And  leave  me  but  the  bran'  (the  labor  of  directing) 

It  was  an  answer:  how  apply  you  this? 


M. 


[this  good  belly 
The  Senators  of  itome  (capUallist.i  of   S.  F.)  are 

[for  examine 
And  yoa  (Sand-lot   mob)    the   mutinous   members: 

[ly 

Their  counsels  and  their  cares,  digest  things  right- 
Touching  the  weal  of  the  common,  you  shall   find 
No  public  benefit  which  you  receive 
But  it  proceeds  or  comes  from  them  to  you 

l^sooner  than  labor  capital)  What  do  you  think 
And  no  way  from  yoiirselves  (Capital  makes   labor 

[Assembly? 
You  (Kalloch,  Kearmy  &  Co.)  the  great  toe  of  this 

I  the  great  toe!  why  the  great  toe? 


M. 


For  that,  being  one  of  the  lowest  basest  poorest 
Of  this  most  wise   rebellion,  thou  goest  foremost: 
Thou  rascal,  thou  art  worst  in  blood  to  run 


Lead'st  first  to  win  some  vantage. 

But  make  you  ready  your  stifif  bats  and  clubs. 

[the  point  of  battle 
Bome  and  her  rats  (  VifiUanters  and  rowdies)  are  at 
The  one  side  must  Lave  bale. 


TO  OUR  SAND- LOT  BRETHEKN. 

Now  boys,  that  you  have  passed  thiough 
the  ordeal  of  honorable  defeat  at  the  polls, 
and  that  the  absurdity  of  the  vulgar  and  in- 
flammatory arguments  of  your  evil  advisers 
have  potently  mBnifested  themselves  as  fu- 
tile, irrelevant,  unreasonable,  and  impracti- 
cable, sit  you  quietly  down  and  have  a  little 
chat  with  the  cool  and  sensible  "Wasp 

Leave  off  running  to  that  disreputable 
Sand-lot,  whose  tendtncj'  causes  you  to  be- 
come victims  to  the  harass  of  bitter  regrets 
aud  fierce  deprivation.  We  are  addressing 
ourselves  to  the  deluded  portion  of  you  and 
not  to  the  chronic  vagabonds  whose  bedfel- 
lows you  are;  sooner  or  later  the  Police  will 
take  care  of  these.  But  you,  who  really  are 
workingmen  and  want  work,  prove  by  your 
behaviour  that  you  deserve  to  have  work  pro- 
vided for  you,  and  see  if  we,  who  have  it  in 
our  power  to  do  so,  do  not  rapidly  provide 
the  same. 

Have  it  but  understood  in  the  East  that 
the  bugbear  of  the  Sand-lot  is   wiped   away. 


that  peace  and  order  have  asserted  the  iron 
tread  of  their  might,  and  more  capital  will 
flow  in  upon  us,  more  new  enterprises  start 
up,  more  demand  for  labor  spring  to  life, 
more  improvements  be  set  on  foot,  than  we 
shall  all  know  what  to  do  with. 

Demand  for  labor  will  enhance  the  rate  of 
wages.  There  is  no  white  man  living  who 
would  not  rather  employ  you  than  aliens,  but 
you  must  show  yourselves  worthy  of  the  pre- 
ference first,  by  your  good  behavior. 

Law,  order  and  reason  have  gained  a  great 
victory  over  you,  but  we  do  not  for  a  mo- 
ment crow  over  it.  To  the  contrary;  we  de- 
plore the  necessity  which  forced  cherished 
partizanship  out  of  its  beaten  track  to  ac- 
complish the  hopeful  result.  And  now,  so 
that  you  may  have  no  soreness  upon  the  sub- 
ject, we'll  counsel  you  what  to  do;  fall  right 
in  with  us,  share  our  victory  on  a  par  with 
us;  assist  us  in  bringing  about  those  meas- 
ures of  prosperity  which  tend  as  beneficially 
to  your  interest  as  to  ours.  Let  us  be  one; 
let  all  be  decent.  Forsake  your  vile  leaders 
and  join  in  with  those  who  have  it  in  their 
power  to  do  something  for  you.  Cast  loose 
the  aimless  nonsense,  which  makes  you  the 
laughing  stock  of  all  the  world.  Let  us  have 
peace  and  reckon  securely  upon  prosperity 
because  of  it. 


^^ttilletaiu 


SACRAMENTO. 


Sacbamento,  March  21th,  1880. 
My  Dear  Mamma : 

And  now  you  see  it's  being  done.  Infla- 
ted companies  will  have  all  their  capital  stock 
assessed  and  taxed,  and  the  consequence  will 
be  many  ways.  Collapse,  bigger  assessment, 
or  what  pap  is  working  for.  Mines  must  go 
to  New  York,  and  S.  F,  Stock  Exchange  let 
for  a  Tivoli. 

When  Pap  made  the  proposition  to  the 
New  Yorkers,  they  had  film  taken  from  their 
eyes  which  they  jumped  at,  at  once,  and  now 
do  you  see  the  consequence  ?  It  was  even 
taken  out  of  its  course  to  a  third  reading.  I 
tell  you  ma,  Nevada,  Colorado  and  Arizona 
Mines  have  no  business  in  San  Francisco, 
they  must  go  to  New  York.  To  be  sure  it 
will  be  very  distressing  to  labor,  but  you 
know  the  Workingmen  commenced  the 
whole  movement.  Pap  would  never  have 
had  the  idea  of  moving  the  mines  to  New 
York,  if  the  Workingmen  had  not  tried  to 
hamper  them  with  all  kinds  of  foolish  laws, 
almost  amounting  to  disability.  They  have 
chafed  a  corn  on  their  foot,  now  let  them 
suffer  as  they  tread. 

The  big  job  in  the  hands  of  Fox  will  be 
about  the  last  hand  pa  will  need,  and  for 
your  own  brushing  up  I  clip  the  clause : 

If  any  land  sold  is  not  the  property  of  the  State, 
or  when  from  any  cause  the  land  has  been  twice  or 
more  sold,  the  holder  of  any  certificate  of  purchase 
or  patent,  who  has  failed  to  acquire  title  thereunder 
without  default  on  his  part,  may  receive  in  exchange 
therefor  from  the  register  a  certificate  showing  the 
amount  paid  and  the  class  of  land  upon  which  the 
payment  was  made. 

There  are  millions  in  it!  Don't  you  see  it? 
Our  three  leagues  square  will  come  to  the 
surface  as  bright  as  a  new  trade  dollar,  and 
then  comes  all  the  wild-cat  grants,  pap  had 
the  forethought  tc  be  put  on  record,  and  you 
quarrelled  with  him  at  the  time  for  wasting 
money.     You   bet  pap 


knows  on  which  aide 


his  bread  is  buttered.  If  I  ever  get  smart  as 
pap  is,  the  U.  S.  of  America  will  be  too 
small  for  me  to  be  President  in.  Grant  may 
then  have  it  for  a  20th  term  for  all  me. 

Fox,  who  is  a  devil  when  he  starts  in,  is 
going  like  thunder  after  the  churches  in  a 
round-about  waj',  but  he  will  not  succeed. 
Pap  is  against  it.  Of  course  since  we  are 
more  and  more  curtailed  in  the  franchise  of 
free  men  and  are  becoming  more  and  more 
atheist.  Fox  will  have  a  better  show  than 
ever.  But  public  opinion  which  chiefly  is 
Catholic,  will  be  against  him,  and  Pap  is 
going  with  the  current — unless  the  counter- 
currenters  will  pay  best,  of  course.  We 
have  got  to  look  where  most  money  comes 
from,  ma,  money  makes  the  mare  go. 

He  (Fox)  wants  to  amend  Civil  Code  1275, 
so  people  may  die  more  contentedly  by  leaving 
their  property  however  they  please;  to  natu- 
ral children,  fancy"  flames,  literary  societies, 
Lotta  Fountains,  spiritual  mediums  and  the 
like,  to  the  exclusion  of  their  own  heredita- 
ry heirs;  but  Fox  being  an  unbeliever,  he 
gives  a  dab  at  the  priests  and  says,  they 
shan't  have  it.  Fox  putting  it  in  a  moral 
light,  says,  this  will  make  children  obedient 
and  wives  careful  not  to  offend,  but  "what," 
put  in  pap,  "if  the  father  is  crabby,  lecher- 
ous, and  a  beat?"  Fox  caved,  as  all  cave 
before  pap's  opinion. 

If  Braunhart's  Water  Rate  Bill  will  pass, 
you  bet,  ma,  there'll  be  some  scrambling  iu 
future  Board  of  Supervisers  to  be  put  on  the 
Board  of  Appraisers;  can't  you  see  it? 

Whose  duty  it  shall  be,  prior  to  paying  of  rates  for 
the  use  of  water  as  provided  in  this  section,  to  ap- 
praise the  property  of  any  person,  company,  asso- 
ciation or  corporation  engaged  in  furnishing  water 
to  the  inhabitants  of  any  such  city  and  county, 
and  ascertain  the  actual  value  of  the  water,  water 
works,  machinery  and  other  property  actually  used 
in  or  necessary  to  the  furnishing  of  such  water. 

Pap  says,  quick  as  this  is  passed  he  will  quit 
lobbying  and  set  up  supervisoring,but  not  to 
supervisor  it  like  these  cusses  who  supervisor 
it  now.     They  go  in  for  patriotism     ' "    "" 


that  kind  of  flummery,  and  when  they  come 
out  at  the  small  end  of  the  horn,  they  will 
find  they  get  no  thanks  for  it.  The  Sand- 
lotters  will  say  that  they  steal,  all  the  same. 
The  San  Pedro  fellows  have  come  to  grief. 
Pa  told  them  they  would,  but  then  you 
know  they  have  another  chance;  here  is  the 
whole  in  a  nutshell: 

The  Senate  Judiciary  Committee  has  recommend- 
ed the  indefinite  postponement  of  Assembly  Bill  No. 
271.  to  provide  for  the  refunding  of  the  indebtedness 
of  $75,000,  the  amount  subscribed  to  the  Los  Ange- 
les and  San  Pedro  Bailroad. 

Anybody  trying  to  get  $75,000  without 
divy  is  attemjiting  to  move  Mount  Cenis  to 
Union  Square. 

Traylor  was  out  of  the  way  at  the  million 
and  a  half  street  contract  bill,  and  and  all  I 
can  tell  you  is, "he  was  out  of  the  way"  so  that 
lets  him  out,  and  all  the  patriotic  opposition 
of  saddling  the  city  with  a  heavy  debt  too. 
This  is  the  way  the  Chronicle  reports  it : 

Senator  Traylor  of  San  Francisco  was  not  present 
when  the  votes  were  taken  on  the  street  contractors 
bill.  He  would  have  voted  for  indefinite  postpone- 
ment and  against  engrossment,  as  he  is  opposed  to 
saddling  $1,500,000  of  claims  on  the  metropolis. 

And  pa  has  received   congratulations   right 
and  left. 

Your  hopeful  future  President, 

Mike. 


and  all 


Inmates  of  prisons  are  always  fed  on  plain 
food  to  prevent  them  from  breaking  out.  To 
give  them  rich  rations  the  keepers  think 
would  be  rash. —  lonkers  Statesman.  Their 
rational  diet  might  be  broken  of  its  same- 
ness by  a  rasher  of  bacon  now  and  then  and 
yet  be  unhurtful — never  conclude  rashly. 


Miss  Fanny  Parnell's  elegant  brochure, 
"The  Hovels  of  Ireland,"  has  done  much  to 
arouse  American  action  to  the  work  of  mak- 
ing those  hovels  fitting  homes  for  human  be- 
ings.— Ex.  But  where  are  the  human  beings 
to  come  from,to  put  into  them  ? 
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'I  : 


Passion  Week  and  Easter  Sunday  in  Jerusalem,  as  seen 

by  the  "WASP," 

FROM 

]K  £:  1  li*  0  ^  £S  ]^      XO      €^A.WX 

Hedge,  Sledge,  Paddle,  Saddle,  and  Dogs. 


The  spot  which  exacts  veneration  from 
most  religious  creeds  upon  earth,  whose  re- 
markable career  is  surpassing  in  interest, 
that  of  any  other  known;  whose  transac- 
tions have  thrilled  with  reverence,  exhillar- 
ated  with  devoutness,  and  changed  the  des- 
tinies of  the  entire  known  globe.  Whose 
solemnity  is  impressive  beyond  the  gravity 
of  anything  pertaining  to  sanctity,  is  called 
Calvary.  In  itself,  an  insignificant  knoll 
nestling  upon  one  side  of  Mount  Moriah  and 
situated  in  the  centre  of  modern  Jerusalem. 

In  the  days  of  the  Temple,  when  Jerusa- 
lem was  "the  rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  lily  of 
the  valley,"  when  her  glories  outdazzled  all 
which  was  illustrious  and  remarkable  upon 
the  then  known  earth;  when  the  Mede  and 
the  Perse  were  tributary  to  Judea  and  until 
Judea  became  degraded  to  a  like  submission; 
when  her  giant  conquerors  triumphantly  dic- 
tated to  subdued  nations  abroad,and  when  she 
herself  bowed  to  conquered  subjugation.  At 
a  time  when  her  name  and  fame,  was  a  terror 
and  a  respect,  until  prostrated.humbled,  and 
expelled  from  the  family  of  distinct  nation- 
alities. When  the  brilliancy  of  her  regal 
splendour  exacted  adulation  and  engendered 
envy,  until  her  fall  begat  abasement  and  de- 
rision. 'When  her  warriors  were  patriotic 
until  her  patriotism  suffered  confusion  by  ar- 
rogance and  ambition.  From  the  rise  to 
the  fall  of  the  city  of  the  living  god,  when 
its  people  were  the  chosen  until  He  chose  to 
scatter  its  people, Mount  Calvary  was  a  pollu- 
ted, tainted,  defiled  and  execrable  spot, 
whose  infamy  created  shudder  and  whose 
memory  invested  with  disgust  and  horror; 
for  here  the  base  malefactor  condemned  to 
punishment,  had  his  doom  meted  to  him. 
Here  the  disgraceful  action  in  life  met  a 
shameful  recompense  in  death.  Yet  here 
the  first  instance  of  benignant  redemption 
took  its  inception,  for  a  more  than  all  suffi- 
cient holocaust  was  ruthlessly  sacrificed,  a 
redeeming  ransom  which  by  its  sanctity  re- 
trieved not  alone  the  obnoxious  spot  from  its 
blackening  infamy, but  the  entire  human  race 
of  all  the  world  besides.  Where  execrable- 
ness  once  ruled  rampant,  reverence  and  de- 
votion now  rules  supremely,  where  the  scaf- 
fold reared  in  infamy,  the  cross  now  elevates 
in  glory.  Here  Christ  suffered  and  died, 
here  Christ  triumphs  and  lives! 


Thrice  hallowed  Calvary!  Beyond  the 
city's  gates,  a  spot  once  accursed,  shunned, 
hated  and  despised,  is  now  the  centre  fount 
of  everything  devout,  sanctimonious,  holy 
and  glorious,  with  the  city  strayed  from  its 
ancient  landmark,  its  houses  fondly  nestling 
around  the  spot  made  holy  by  the  blood  of 
the  Most  Holy. 

***** 

Scattered  tenements  excepted,  walled  Je- 
rusalem rears  its  steeples  and  minarets  in 
the  suburbs  of  the  boundaries  of  its  ancient 
landmarks.  Calvary  is  this  day  the  centre 
of  modern  Jerusalem,  with  every  building 
apparently  on  the  strain  to  hug  and  cluster 
closer  and  closer  around .  the  hallowed  pre- 
cincts, consecrated  to  all  time,  for  the  suf- 
ferings, the  purity,  the  meekness  and  devo- 
tion of  him  who  expired  upon  the  cross  for 
the  redemption  of  all  future. 

"The  stone  neglected  by  all  the  workmen 
shall  become  the  corner-stone"  has  never 
been  more  demonstratively  verified  than 
here;  the  walls  of  existing  Jerusalem  with 
their  manifold  gates,  now  jealously  twine 
their  stony  brace  around  the  once  express- 
ively contemptuous  spot,  to  the  detriment  of 
haughty  Zion;  whose  greater  portion  now 
like  indigent  widowhood,  shivers  humiliat- 
ingly  without,  its  overbearing  arrogance  re- 
duced, "humbled  under  the  mighty  hand  of 
God,"  abased  of  pride  and  degraded, to  figure 
as  neglected  and  cast  away  outskirts. 

Mount  Calvary  is  capped  by  the  Church  of 
the  Holy  Sepulchre;  a  venerable  pile  whose 
not  over  expansive  roof  pretends  to  shelter 
every  spot  of  sanctity  but  one,  made  sacred 
by  the  sufferings  of  him  to  whose  venerated 
memory  it  was  erected  and  sanctified.  Al- 
though of  no  greater  dimensions  than  300x 
200  feet,  yet  judging  of  the  many  sanctuaries 
spanned  by  its  single  roof,  the  whole  won- 
derful finale,  of  the  greatest  tragedy  of  all 
the  world,  appears  to  have  been  enacted 
within  but  a  circumscribed  space.  I  have 
no  memoranda,  but  such  as  I  can  recollect 
I  will  mention;  where  he  was  nailed  to  the 
cross;  where  his  body  was  annointed  by  the 
Arimathean  and  the  women;  the  spot  where- 
on stood  the  soldier  who  pierced  his  side; 
where  the  soldiers  divided  his  garments; 
where  Christ  appeared   to  Mary  Magdalen; 


where  the  cross  was  erected;  and  many  more 
of  a  like  memorable  nature,  but  most  sur- 
prisingly incorporated  under  the  confined 
space  of  the  unpretending  span  from  eave  to 
eave.  Each  revered  spot  id  memorized  by  a 
pretentious  altar,  with  some  of  them  excess- 
ively profuse  in  their  adornations.  With- 
out exception,  the  sanctuaries  are  profusely 
lighted  with  lamps  and  candles,  and  on  the 
evening  in  question  particularly  so,  because 
of  its  being 

GOOD  FRIDAY! 

With  twenty  officiating  priests,  but  a  large 
concourse  of  many  more,  besides  a  multitu- 
dinous congregation  of  thousands— devout 
followers  of  nearly  every  Christian  creed; — 
the  impressive  service  commenced  at  dusk, 
in  a  small  chapel  contiguous  to  the  grand 
church,  with  only  space  for  a  portion  of  the 
officiating  priests,  and  known  as  "The  shrine 
of  the  Apparition." 

At  the  conclusion  of  a  grand  hymn,  a  ser- 
mon preached  in  Italian,  was  followed 
up  by  the  recital  "On  The  Night  Of  Great  Tri- 
bulation," whilst  wending  slowly  into  the 
main  building,  where,  with  one  or  two  ex- 
ceptions every  light  of  the  place  was  with 
awful  solemnity  extinguished. 

In  the  dull  gloom  then  prevading,  with  the 
priests  in  the  van,  all  fell  into  orderly  line, 
with  numerous  crucifixes,  of  many  species  of 
material,  profusely  dispensed  among  the  vast 
multitude,  an  individual  priest,  however, 
bearing  one  of  huge  dimensions,  upholding 
an  image  so  marvellously  realistic,  that  it 
appalled ! — it  was  every  way  to  the  propor- 
tion of  cadaverous  reality. 

At  every  individual  shrine,  the  procession 
halted,  sang  an  appropriate  hymn  or  preached 
a  short  sermon,  in  Italian,  Spanish,  French, 
or  Latin. 

Profuse  as  are  the  consecrated  sanctuaries 
within  the  edifice,  yet  strange  as  it  may  ap- 
pear, the  one  held  in  sacred  reverence  above 
them  all,  and  asserted  to  be  the  identical 
spot  whereon  the  cross  had  stood,  is  under 
the  free  sky  without,  and  at  the  back  of  the 
building. 

This  in  explanation,  was  related  to  me  by 
a  friar. 

"At  the  erection  of  the  church  by  the  Em- 
press Helena,  rock  was  required  for  the  fill- 
ing in  of  a  hallow  at  one  point  of  the  foun- 
dation. Bold  outcroppings  on  either  side  of 
the  spot,  suggested  the  policy  of  quarrying, 
for  the  purpose  required,  but  the  identical 
spot  was  scrupulously  left  untouched;  in 
consequence  of  the  quarrying,  however,  it 
became  imperative  to  built  a  flight  of  twen- 
ty-one stone  steps  up  to  the  little  table  land 
which  is  some  forty  feet  square."  It  is  com- 
pulsory upon  all,  to  strip  off  their  shoes  upon 
ascending  the  sacred  flight,  and  this  is  what 
now  indicates  Holy  Calvary. 

On  the  top  are  two  outdoor  altars.  One 
on  the  particular  spot  where  the  cross  was 
reared  and  the  other  to  commemorate  the 
identical  bit  of  ground,  whereon  he  was 
nailed  to  it.  The  great  crucifix  mentioned 
heretofore,  was'midst  great  ceremony  laid  upon 
this  latter  named  spot,  where  in  a  hole  in  the 
ground  said  to  be  the  identical  excavation  of 
nearly  two  thousand  years  ago   wherein   the 
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cross  had  been  planted.  Here,  the  effio;y 
spoken  of,  was  begrimed  with  blood  and 
crowned  with  thorns,  and  let  into  the  hole 
with  a  thud — a  disheartning  sight,  consider- 
ing all  the  circumstances,  and  one  never 
liable  to  become  disremembered.  All  this, 
however,  was  gone  through  amidst  impressive 
chaunts  and  recitals  in  various  languages. 

Five  or  six  feet  from  the  sacred  hole  is 
shown  a  violent  cleft  in  the  rock,  an  evidence 
of  the  dreadful  night's  fearful  tempest: 

"And    the    earth    did   quake    and  the 
rocks  rent.'" 

—Matt.   XXVII,  51. 

"The  veil  of  the  Temple 
[twain. 
Was  utterly  rent,  from  top  to  bottom  in 
The  sepulchred  dead  with  awful  ti-ead 

[living 
Stalked  among  the  living,  striking  the 
Dead  with  awe! — the  earth  outgauged 
Into  ugly  chasms,  gaped  violently 
Like  greedy  hunger  for  a  snap  at  swallow. 
Everything  appeared  like  strife  in  heaven 
For  precedence  at  destruction  below. 

Walking  fires  singed  a  wasteful  course 
Through  matter  impervious  to  flame; 
And  hissed  like  horrid  anathema 
Upon  its  surging  glowing  trail. 

Solitary  rain  drops  fell,  with  the  force 
Of  missiles,  purposely  incensed     [verted 
For  organized  demolishment;    and    con- 
To  pulp,  matter  for  history  and  future. 

[cally 
Fire  and  water  wrought   unantagonisti- 
As  in  understood  alliance 
For  the  subjugation  of  a  common  foe. 
Whereas  thunder  and  earthquake 
Infuriated  to  utmost  ire,  acted 
Jealously  co-adjutant  at  salient  points. 
Since  creation,  the  like  stands  alone 
And  while  creation,  may  there  be  no  like. 
— Ext.  of  "The  Passion. 

This,  although,  ostensibly  ending  the  ser- 
vice of  ''2HE  PASSION"  by  no  means 
ended  the  dolorousness  of  the  ceremony.  Two 
friars  robed  to  represent  Joseph  of  Arima- 
thea,  and  Nicodemus  now  approached  with 
ladders  and  winding  sheet,  and  lowered  the 
effigy  from  the  cross  with  all  the  solemnity 
of  reality;  the  vast  concourse,  rending  the 
dull  morning  air  with  their  wails  and  sobs; 
for  the  ceremony  had  occupied  the  whole  of 
the  starlit  night. 

From  the  drawing  out  of  the  huge  spikes 
to  the  winding  of  the  sheet — from  the  fact  of 
the  effigy  having  been  of  limber  mechanism 
and  pliable  every  way  as  an  actual  human 
form  under  the  circumstances  would  be  —was 
so  agonizingly  realistic  and  impressive,  that 
it  was  no  wonder  that  I  vowed  at  a  fitting  op- 
portunity to  immortalize  the  event  by  snch 
fitting  verses  as  the  sacred  subject  should 
inspire  me  to  ?  The  inception  of  the  Passion 
Play  was,  when  the  certimouy  was  at  this 
phase. 

After  having  been  taken  do^vn  from  the 
cross  and  wrapped  in  the  historic  winding 
sheet,  the  effigy  was  carried  in  solemn  pro- 
cession amidst  unintermittend  wail  and  sor- 
row to  the  very  spot  where  Our  Lord  is  said 
to  have  been  annointed  for  burial. 

38.  And  after  this  Joseph  and  Arimathea 
being  a  disciple  of  Jesus,  but  secretly 
for  fear  of  the  Jews,  besought  Pilate 
that  he  might  take  away  the  body  of 
Jesus,  and  Pilate  gave  him  leave;  he 
came  therefore  and  took  away  Jesus. 


39.  And  there  came  also  Nicodemus, 
(which  at  the  first  came  to  Jesus  by 
night)  and  brought  a  mixture  of  myrrh 
and  aloes,  about  a  hundred  pound 
weight. 

40.  Then  took  the  body  of  Jesus,  and 
wound  in  linnen  clotti  with  the  spices 
as  the  manner  of  the  Jews  is  to  bury. 

— John  XIX. 

The  effigy  was  then  carried  to  the  identi- 
cal sepulchre  of  the  lamented  tomb  and  a 
huge  stone  rolled  before  it,  with  a  sermon  in 
Arabic  which  ended  the  sacred  service.  It 
was  broad  daylight  before  each  returned  to 
the  city  of  Zion. 


EASTER 

Morning,  the  sun  rose  brilliantly 
over  the  week's  solemnity  of  oppressive  Je- 
rusalem. Everything  and  everybody  was 
gala  now,  gorgeous  draperies  hung  out  from 
balconies;  men  in  rich  attire  embraced  and 
kissed  each  other  on  the  cheek  in  all  the 
walks  of  the  gladsome  city.  Children  were 
capering  bedizened  in  jewelled  tawdries; 
Camels  were  tricked  out  with  gaudy  tassel- 
work  and  tinkling  bells;  gaily  colored  eggs 
and  candies  were  profusely  exhibited  in 
stores  which  never  but  on  this  occasion  vend 
the  commodity;  everything  we  met  was  se- 
renity, joy,  and  satisfaction,  for  it  was  the 
brilliant  morning  of  the  brightest  day  of  all 
the  world — this  is  the  day  on  which  Christ 
had  risen! 

High  Mass  was  celebrated  with  all  the 
pomp  and  grandeur  of  the  Latin  ritual,  with 
the  father  Guardian  of  the  friars  arrayed  in 
all  the  pomp  of  thej  gorgeous  Episcopal 
robes,  a  precious  mitre  upon  his  head,  in  the 
full  imitation  of  the  Pope  of  Rome,  and 
equally  seated  upon  an  elevated  throne,  gor- 
geously draped  by  cloth  of  silver  and  gold. 
Hete  the  Holy  Father  dispensed  the  Host  to 
the  multitude  who  anxiously  pressed  forward 
to  receive  it,  and  they  were  infinite,  with  lit- 
tle children  in  their  midst.  Everything  went 
on  as  if  it  was  the  real  day  of  the  resurrec- 
tion. We  went  in  procession  to  the  Sepul- 
chre, the  stone  rolled  out  by  mechanical  ap- 
pliance, but  the  body  was  gone! 


Engrave — buried. 
In  spire — up  the  steeple. 
Pickle— a  wicked  choice. 
A  bell  to  let— toll  it  first. 
Shy  men  do  not  shie  stones. 


Notable  Senators — not  able  sin  haters. 
The  Queen's   speech — Victoria's   betrayal. 

The  puzzle  of  15  was  decided  on  Tuesday 

last. 

Bend — Benjamin  familiarized  becomes 
Benned. 

Still  hopes  for  Kearney — when  in  the  si- 
lent cell. 

A  good  deal,  four  aces. — Alia.  A  good 
hee    for  races. 

Venomous  language  is  not  venial  because 
coming  from  a  vain  man. 

Begging  is  one  of  the  fite  arts  in  Italy. — 
Alta.     Bragging,  in  America. 

The  San  Diego  News  calls  K,alloch  'old 
innocence.' — AUa.     In  a  sense. 

Ventricious  Verbage  Verefies  Verdancy 
and  Veneers  Vanity  Venially. 

Lucky  Stockton — but  a  short  distance 
from  where  the  walkists  abominate,  to  the 
asylum. 

Planticle  means  a  plant  in  embryo  as  well 
as  looking  for  a  straw  to  work  mischief  upon 
a  sleeper. 

The  fashion  of  ladies'  waistcoats  says  an 
exchange — is  supposed  to  have  originated  in 
Gal-vest-on. 

Pontificial — the  pontificial  ordination  for 
Lent  is  in  favor  of  a  pond  of  fish  all  over, 
whether  from  the  ponderous  pontic  or  a  pon- 
tifical pond,  it  is  a  ponderance  worth  pon- 
dering over. 

Previous  to  leaving  Havana,  General  Grant 
made  a  present  of  $500,  to  be  distributed  a- 
mong  the  servants  of  the  palace.  Not  much 
liberal  considering  he  subscribed  $000  000  00 
to  the  Bush  Fund. 

According  to  the  New  York  Herald  the  ex- 
Khedive  of  Egypt  was  lately  in  Italy  with  a 
portion  of  his  haram.  The  Italians  became 
so  incensed  at  him  that  they  threatened  to 
prosecute  him  for  polygamy,  and  according- 
ly the  modern  Solomon  stopped  over  to 
France.  Since  when?  chaste  Italy!  since 
when  ? 

Put  away  the  new  prize  puzzle, 

'Twill  be  never  needed  more, 
"Fifteen,  fourteen,  botheration!'" 

Bang!  there  goes  the  asylum  door. 

— Exchange. 

Put  away  bis  rack-brain  puzxle. 
He  has  climbled  the  asylum  Btair; 

Numbers  13,  15,  14 

Turned  his  beaa  and  sent  bim  there. 
—  Utica  Oaserver. 

Put  away  the  miserable  fizzle 

At  best  it  turns  out  a  bilk; 
Fourteen,  thirteen,  fifteen 

Skat!  it  cost  her  a  pitcher  of  milk. 

Put  away  the  ridiculous  nonsense 
It's  demoralization  is  shocking 

Fifteen,  thirteen,  lourteeu 

Don't  mend  the  hole  in  her  stocking. 


Trans.       ^...':  .... 
Window  sash  and   window  snid,sh   rhyme 
well,  but  are  far  from  being  sinonymous. 
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PULPIT  CATS  A^D  DOGS. 

Cats  and  dogs  of  the  Cassock  and  cowl 
order,  when  snarling  behind  bars,  create  a 
nnisance  far  in  excess,  to  those  meeting 
where  at  the  first  spitting,  each  is  prepared 
to  turn  tail  upon  the  other's  nose.  Mr. 
Hemphill  in  his  Church  and  Mayor  Kalloch 
in  his,  have  taken  upon  themselves  to  revile 
each  other  much  to  the  tune  of  oyster  and 
clam  calling  each  other  sloth. 

That  the  devil  can  quote  bible  to  his  ad- 
vantage has  never  been  more  exemplified 
than  by  the  counter  tirades  of  these  two 
worthies  who  seemingly  clash  in  business 
and  fish  for  an  increase  of  audiences,  (liste- 
neis  to  such  vituperative,  scandalous  aad 
sacrilegeous  language  are  not  congregations.) 

Judging  from  a  religious  standpoint,  the 
men  are  both  blackguards  and  should  both 
be  kicked  out  of  the  pulpit  and  the  pale  of 
human  society.  We  know  of  no  meaner 
recreants  upon  the  face  of  the  globe,  than 
wretches,  who  will  borrow  the  livery  from 
heaven  to  serve  the  devil  in  bslow.  For  our 
part  we  despise  the  one  and  condemn  the 
other,  and  it  there  is  any  difference  in  them 
at  all,  it  is,  that  the  one  who  happens  to  be 
in  the  act  of  speaking  is  the  most  contamp- 
tible  of  the  moment,  the  other,  when  in  the 
foreground  'next.' 

Quarrel  out  your  grievances  how  you  will, 
but  leave  consecrated  ground  to  the  sanctity 
to  •which  it  was  devoted.  Defile  not  the 
temple  of  the  Lord  with  desecrating  idols, 
and  pollute  not  its  sacred  precincts  with  the 
incenso  of  the  damned,  and  thereby  draggle 
those  which  are  really  worthily  pure  also 
into  the  filth  and  mire  after  you.  Naught 
so  affects  a  community's  morals,  as  a  pesti- 
lential show  of  brazen  recklessness  on  the 
part  of  their  spiritual  advisors,  and  the  reck- 
lessness of  both  these  worthies,  is  of  a  na- 
ture to  appall.  Go  to  the  Sand-lot  with 
vour  vituperative  scandals,  find  fault,  scold, 
overwhelm  with  abuse  till  the  very  sands 
start  up  in  disdain  and  cry  in  pain  at  the 
horrid  exposition  of  destructive  and  de- 
stroyed moral  principles.  Show  up  your 
profligate  power  by  which  to  make  crime 
prosperous  and  villainy  sugar-coated,  but 
leave  sanctity  in  disabuse,  and  sacred ness 
untarnished. 

'  "He  is  a  knave  and  a  villain,"  preached  the 
Temple  pusilanimity,  'a  dishonest  scoun- 
drel, a  hypocrite — such  sanctimonious 
frauds  and  white  sepulchres  as  Rev.  John 
Hemphill'—" 

"Woe  unto  you.  Scribes  and  Pharisees,  hy- 
pocrites! for  ye  devour  widows'  houses, 
(if  a  renegade  Irish  preacher  who  will 
marry  a  rich  Baptist  widow,  and  squander 
her  money  in  stocks,  does  not  answer  to 
that  description,  I  would  like  to  know 
who  does),  ye  devour  widows'  houses,  and 
for  apretenne  make  long  prayers;  therefor 
ye  shall  receive  the  greater  damnation." 

Men  living  in  glass  houses  should  abstain 
from  throwing  stones,  yet  men  may  be  ever 
BO  brazen  and  capable  of  dealing  and  receiv- 
ing affront,  consecrated  churches,  we  hold, 
are  not  fit  places  for  blackguard  enter- 
tainments, nor  the  capacity  of  the  venerated 
cowl  and  Cassock  to  spit  spleens  and  vent 
vituperations   by.     This  is   spoken  with   the 


only  object  in  view,  "defile  not  the  temple  of 
the  Lord." 

Dabit  Dens  his  quoque  finem. 
(God    will   put  an   end   to  these  also) 


Drama. 

The  Wasp  is  a  great  blab.  After  having 
passed  a  most  delightful  time  at  the  doings 
of  the  French  Flats  at  the  Baldwin,  it  cannot 
find  rest  until  everybody  living  and  some 
others  besides,  shall  know  it. 

The  Flats  as  presented  here,  is  a  play 
without  a  conventional  classification.  It  is 
neither  tragedy,  drama,  melodrama,  nor 
farce,  and  although  in  the  end,  the  boy  does 
get  the  g'irl,  yet  still,  it  cannot  well  be  called 
a  comedy. 

It  is  a  piece  of  that  nature  which  holds  to  view 
the  mirror  of  life  in  its  ludicrous  ridiculous- 
ness; wherein  grotesque  predicaments  are 
portrayed  with  all  the  seriousness  of  reality, 
and  calculated  to  provoke  laughtei  without 
engendering  scorn  or  contempt.  Strong  in 
sportiveness  and  telling  in  moral,  with  no- 
thing of  a  nature  derisive  to  mar  the  un- 
broken harmony  of  its  wanton  playfulness. 
It  is  the  kind  of  play,  which,  if  anything  on 
earth  could,  would  win  the  suicide  back  to 
a  love  of  life,  and  coax  him  to  forego  the 
awful  conclusion  of  a  horrid  drama  in  which 
he  himself  would  prove  the  centre  figure. 

Whilst  still  in  course  of  being  rehearsed, 
this  play  had  been  figured  to  us  as  of  a  na- 
ture equalling  Pink  Dominof.  There  is  no- 
thing wider  from  the  mark.  That  play  was 
of  a  character  too  libidinous  and  lustful  to 
admit  with  propriety  of  mere  mention  only 
in  refined  family  circles.  Whereas  the  Flats 
may  with  fitness  be  represented  at  a  church 
festival.  By  a  curious  combination  of  ideas, 
and  not  from  any  notion  of  ridicule,  it  may 
not  very  inaptly  be  applied  to  the  relations 
of  the  interview  between  our  honorable 
Mayor  and  the  Board  of  Supervisors  on 
Monday  last. 

Had  not  Mons.  Blondeau,  a  retired  barber 
and  button  shank  maker,  but  with  some 
stain  of  wild-oats  culture  in  his  younger 
days,  been  ambitious  enough  to  become  pro- 
minent as  a  property  holder  wherefrom  to 
draw  rents,  he  would  have  escajDcd  an  amount 
of  annoyance  and  contumely,  worth  all  the 
Five  Flat  house. 

Most  people  have  learned  the  moral  of  the 
old  adage  "if  you  live  in  a  glass  house,  bet- 
ter keep  the  shutters  up  and  provoke  no 
stones,"  especially  if  you  have  a  predilection 
for  throwing  stones  yourself. 

The  ludicrousness  of  the  piece  comes  in 
here;  the  very  happiness  Mons.  Blondeau 
meant  to  attain  by  the  acquisition  of  the 
Flats,  became  marred  to  its  uttermost  by 
the  idential  act.  Malpractices  which  had 
better  be  kept  from  the  knowledge  of  a  wife 
and  daughter,  became  most  annoyingly  ex- 
posed; and  dangerous  encounters   which   to 


one  involved  in  past  difficulties  as  he  was, 
and  had  better  be  avoided,  were  by  an  un- 
controllable chain  of  circumstances,  brought 
about  by  the  very  connection. 

The  company  have  shown  marvellous  act- 
ing in  common  with  the  composer's  happily 
invented  situations.  The  actors,  both  indi- 
vidually and  collectively,  have  shown  an 
adroitness  of  execution,  which  attaches  great 
blame  to  them  for  not  appearing  so  always. 
Let  Eleanor  Gary,  Lew  Morrison,  Jennings, 
Bishop,  and  in  fact  all,  beware  of  our  sever- 
est sting,  if  in  future  roles  they  do  not  carry 
out  the  standard  they  have  set  in  this.  We 
know  the  reason  of  all  this,  because  we  know 
the  customary  disposition  of  artists,  gener- 
ally; but  because  we  derived  so  much  satis- 
faction from  them,  we  benevolently  will  not 
peach. 

Among  the  cast-away  genius  of  the  Pacific 
Slope,  may  well  be  enrolled  the  scenic  artist 
of  the  establishment,  Mr.  Dayton.  To  his 
creative  genius  are  due  the  truthful  represen- 
tations of  the  Paris  Flatrf.  Had  he  not  on 
various  occasions,  by  far  surpassed,  the  mag- 
nificent bodoir  of  the  second  act,  this  alone 
would  establish  him  a  reputation  for  life.  It 
is  a  marvel  of  decorative  art;  and  with  such 
skillful  delineation,  even  the  Authors'  Carni- 
val might  have  been  tolerably  successful. 

The  most  thankless  position  at  a  theatre, 
is  that  of  leader  of  the  orchestra.  It  is  ardu- 
ousj  full  of  diflSculties,  with  an  intense  strain 
upon  the  susceptibilities.  The  most  consci- 
entious cf  the  class  whom  we  have  met,  is 
the  leader  at  this  theatre,  Mr.  Widmer.  The 
selections  with  which  be  entertains  his  audi- 
ence, only  makes  one  wonder  at  the  good  j  udg- 
ment  which  suggests  them.  The  entire  entre &ct 
music  of  the  i^/ate,is  worth  the  dollar  you  pay 
for  the  whole  combination.  It  forms  a  gar- 
land of  musical  gems  not  easily  to  be  for- 
gotten. Who  does  not  get  tickets  early  for 
Saturday's  Matinee  will  have  no  one  but 
themselves  to  blame  for  being  prevented 
from  witnessing  the  prettiest,  best  put  on, 
and  most  delightful  piece,  we  have  yet  seen 
at  this  theatre. 

Mayor's  Office. — This  untalented  company, 
apparently  tired  of  showing  to  ragged  gal- 
lery audiences  only,  had  the  ill-advised  au- 
dacity to  aspire  to  an  auditory  of  a  more  ap- 
preciative nature,  and  exhibited  on  Monday 
evening  last  at  the  new  City  Hall,  Supervi- 
sors' Chambers,  with  the  usual  party  in  the 
title  role,  all  the  Supervisors  honoring  the 
entertainment  by  their  presence.  But  the 
generally  admitted  odium  in  connection  with 
the  artist,  made  a  pronounced  failure  of  the 
exhibition. 

The  artist  exerted  his  utmost  to  convince 
his  audience  that  he  was  in  possession  of  tal- 
ents, but  so  utterly  failed  in  the  attempt, 
that  Mr.  Supervisor  Torrey  from  pure  hu- 
mane sympathy,  offered  to  prop  his  totter- 
ing position,  by  proposing  to  tolerate  him 
upon  the  boards,  provided  he.  would  admit 
the  faults,  wherein  he  showed  himself  exces- 
sively remiss;  but  the  jeers  and  hisses  of  the 
disgusted  audience  frustrated  the  benignant 
gentleman's  benevolent  attempt.  Under 
such  circumstances,  the  actor  should  take 
time  by  the  forelock  and  resign  his  position 
before  he  is  discharged  from  the  engage- 
ment. 
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Professor  Fawcett,  the  Blind  M.  P.,  on 
the  Bhnd. 

Professor  Fawcett,  speaking  at  a  meeting 
and  entertainment  in  connection  with  the 
Christian  Blind  Relief  Society,  held  in  the 
Victoria  Park  Tabernacle,  London,  remarked : 
"Unlike  some  of  you,  who  have  probably 
been  deprived  of  your  sight  from  your  child- 
hood, I  did  not  lose  my  sight  until  manhood — 
until  I  was  about  25  years  of  age— and  when 
an  event  happened  to  me  which  suddenly 
and  for  ever  deprived  me  of  sight,  I  felt  that 
the  common-sense  thing  to  do  was  to  take 
stock  and  see  how  my  new  and  changed  life 
could  best  be  lived.  Many  friends  came  for- 
ward to  me  with  kind  advice,  and  they  said 
to  me — prompted,  no  doubt,  by  the  best  of 
motives — '  Oh,  you  should  live  a  life  of  quiet 
conversation.'  Well,  I  did  not.  I  came  to 
a  very  distinct  conclusion  that,  that  was  not 
the  best  course  to  adopt.  I  have  kept  firmly 
to  a  resolve  which  I  then  made,  and  I  can 
unhesitatingly  say  to  any  who  may  in  future 
be  deprived  of  sight  the  best  thing  to  do  is 
to  live  as  far  as  possible  exactly  the  same 
life  as  if  you  still  had  your  sight.  Of  course, 
there  are  many  things  which  it  is  impossible 
for  us  to  do,  but  there  are  many  things  which 
we  can  do.  I  know  there  are  many  blind 
people  who  can  do  far  more  than  I  am  able 
to  do.  I  am  often  struck,  I  may  say  amused, 
at  the  display  by  them  of  a  wonderful  dex- 
terity to  which  I  lay  no  claim;  but  when  I 
was  25,  and  when  I  lost  my  sight,  there  were 
many  pursuits  in  life  of  which  I  was  pas- 
sionately fond,  and  I  determined  that  those 
I  could  follow  I  still  would  continue  to  fol- 
low- I  have  done  so,  and  I  derive  perhaps 
as  much  pleasure  from  them  as  I  did  in  days 
of  yore.  There  is  no  one  who  more  enjoys 
than  I  do  catching  salmon  in  the  Tweed  or 
the  Spey,  or  throwing  a  fly  in  some  chalk 
stream  in  Hampshire  or  Wiltshire,  in  spots 
which  I  remember  well.  I  enjoy  as  much  as 
anyone  else  does  a  gallop  over  the  turf  with 
some  friend  who  will  accompany  me.  I  can 
appreciate  all  the  health-giving  vigor  of  a  long 
row  from  Oxford  to  London.  During  the 
late  long  frost, Ido  not  think  there  was  anyone 
in  the  whole  country  who,  in  the  companion 
ship  of  a  friend,  more  enjoyed  a  long  50 
or  60  miles'  skate  over  the  Fens.  I  think 
there  is  nothing  I  should  more  regret  than 
for  it  to  be  supposed  for  a  moment  that  I 
refer  to  these  facts  of  my  life  in  any  spirit  of 
boasting  or  vaingloriousness.  But  I  feel 
extremely  anxious  to  tell  those  who  have  to 
carry  on  life  under  the  same  circumstances 
as  myself  that  there  is  still  for  us  an  abund- 
ant store  of  pleasure  and  enjoyment  if  we 
only  have  the  courage  and  determination  to 
avail  ourselves  of  it."  There  had,  continued 
Professor  Fawcett,  been  much  discussion 
in  the  press  of  late  with  regard  to  the  agen- 
cies best  calculated  to  promote  the  welfare 
of  the  blind,  consequent  upon  the  munificent 
benefaction  of  £300,000  lately  left  by  Mr. 
Gardner.  Now,  it  seemed  to  him  that  there 
were  two  distinct  classes  of  blind  persons  to 
be  considered,  those  blind  from  childhood 
and  those  deprived  of  sight  late  in  life. 
With  regard  to  the  first,  the  greatest  service 
and  kindness   to   them,  and  one    which   had 


been  neglected  till  quite  lately  in  England, 
was,  not  to  rear  them  in  bonds  of  charitable 
dependence,  but  to  send  them  forth  in  the 
world  to  earn  their  own  living.  With  regard 
to  the  adult  blind, he  should  say  do  not  im- 
mure them  in  great  institutions.  He  thought 
that  the  cordial  and  ready  sympathy  enlist- 
ed by  this  form  of  affliction  should  be  more 
judiciously  directed.  As  an  example,  he 
might  say  that  there  was  no  less  than  some 
eight  or  nine  hundred  different  systems  of 
printing  for  the  blind,  all  extremely  expen- 
sive, and  the  result  had  been  that  the  litera- 
ture within  the  reach  of  the  blind  was  ex- 
tremely scanty.  Supposing  the  common- 
sense  plan  was  adopted  of  coming  at  once  to 
a  decision  as  to  which  was  the  best  system, 
regardless  of  the  particular  claims  of  rival 
projectors?  The  literature  of  the  blind  would 
then  be  multiplied  four  or  five  fold,  and  the 
master-pieces  of  English  literature  would  be 
brought  within  their  reach. 


Moses — You  vants  me  ? 

Levy — I  vants  you  to  settle  your  account  be- 
fore Pesach  begins. 

M. — How  much  is  it  ? 

L. — Two  hundred  an  eighty-five  dollars. 

M. — Give  me  fifteen  dollars  an  I'll  give  you 
my  note  ninety  days  for  tree  hundred. 

L, — Mazzel  an  broocha. 

M. — (After  the  note  was  signed,  $15  and  re- 
ceipt taken,)  you  hear  de  news? 

L. —  Vas  chedushim  ? 

M. — My  vife's  got  a  baby. 

L. — Nonsense! 

M. — Gehenshed  shall  I  b«,  vat  a  baby! 

L.— Girl  ? 

M. — Yau,  a  girl!  A  boy  pig  like  two  years 
old. 

L. — Mazzel  fob.  Being  it's  a  boy,  I'll  make 
you  a  present. 

M. — Tanks  you,  buy  me  a  cradle. 

L. — So  shall  I  have  mazzel  an  bruchxi,  I'll  do 
better  den  dat.  I  make  you  a  present 
of  de  note. 

M. — (Fingers  the  note  a  bit  and  pitches  it  back.) 
Vat  is  de  good  of  de  note  to  me  ?  By 
my  nemones,  I'd  rather  have  the  cradle. 
(BesuU  inferential.) 


Eight  Hour  Law. 
We  are  in  favor  of  Workingmen's  and  all 
other  men's  rights,  and  will  do  anything  in 
reason  to  advance  their  interests,  but  we  are 
not  in  favor  of  upsetting  the  laws  of  trade 
and  business,  and  violating  every  common 


sense  principle  just  to  -grant  them  special 
privileges  over  everybody  else  in  the  commu- 
nity in  order  to  get  their  votes.  We  honor 
the  real  workingman,  who,  letting  politics 
alone,  attends  legitimately  to  his  work,  try- 
ing to  support  his  family  and  advance  their 
worldly  interests.  But  we  cannot  express 
our  contempt  for  the  man  who  works  just 
enough  to  keep  himself  indifi'erently  supplied 
with  whisky,  grub  and  clothes,  and  spends 
the  remainder  of  his  time  hanging  about  the 
corners,  agitating  workingmen's  rights,  grow- 
ling at  everybody  who  has  been  successful  in 
life,  and  denouncing  the  Government  and 
country  because  it  does  not  furnish  him  a 
support.  We  trust  the  Legislature  will  have 
the  courage  to  sit  squarely  down  upon  this 
eight  hour  law  and  every  other  impracticable 
proposition  introduced  and  advocated  by 
demagogues  for  political  buncombe. — Cour- 
ier. The  Wasp  does  not  hesitate  in  endors- 
ing the  above.  The  truth  is,  that  California 
is  cursed  with  a  lot  of  these  so-called  "labor- 
ing men,"  who  do  not  want  to  work  eight 
hours  nor  any  number  of  hours;  but  who 
do  want  their  bread  and  butter  legislated 
directly  into  their  mouths. 


Of  Sy^qjix  Frail  Material  are  We  Mortals 

'":,.*  Constituted. 

"M4J0k"    GANNON. 

The  Seattle  Intelligencer,  of  March  14th, 
says:  "Major"  Gannon  still  hesitates  about 
refuting  the  Victoria  story  that  he  used  to 
be  a  loafer  in  that  city.  The  Major  should 
not  delay  any  longer.  Let  him  show  that  he 
did  honest  work  up  there.  The  Alta,  from 
which  the  above  is  taken,  evidently  doesn't 
know  that  the  Major  was  also  a  Seattle  bum- 
mer, and  a  member  of  the  Seattle  chain- 
gang.  The  Major  was  shipped  as  a  seaman  on 
one  of  the  vessels  leaving  Victoria,  but  was 
returned  by  the  Captain  as  a  fraud  and  bilk. 
The  Victorians  afterward  paid  his  way  to 
'Frisco,  as  the  easiest  way  of  getting  rid  of  a 
bad  egg. — His  head  was  cropped  in  the 
House  of  Correction  here — next! 


Biddance  of  the  female  walkist  abomina- 
tion at  last.  A  home  provided  for  them  to 
keep  them  decent  after  this: 

A  HOSPITAL  FOR  FEMALES. 

The  Hospital  and  Judiciary  Committee  of 
thO"^  Board  of  Supervisors  has  reported  in 
favor  of  authorizing  the  Mayor  to  execute  a 
lease  of  a  hospital  to  the  Female  Hospital 
for  three  years  at  a  nominal  rental.  The  re- 
port was  adopted. 


l?her$  was  ^lich  rejoicing  to-day  in  the 
corridors  of  t^e  Capitol  among  its  friends 
over  the  annouoement  that  Governor  Perkins 
had  signed  the  Bevenue  bill,  notwithstand- 
ing his  objections  to  double  taxation. — Of 
course.  The  rejoicers  being  the  only  bene- 
ficiaries in  the  crowd.  That  which  is  a  sine- 
cure to  them  is  a  curse  to  the  rest  of  mankind 
who  have  no  office  in  the  take. 


A  Cockney  friend  of  ours  mants  to  know 
"what  has  become  of  the  hen  in  Freud's 
name  ?" — gone  on  earnest,  goose. 
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PAKT    XXI. 


OLBAKINGS   FBOM    TINDER,    CINDKn,    AND   CBAR. 

The  irrelpvancies  of  Nat,  combined  to  the  ridicu- 
lous intimation  about  blacking,  under  ordinary  cir- 
cumstances would  have  disgusted  Mr.  Briggs  not  a 
little,  but  the  condition  of  things  with  him  were  too 
much  of  the  nature  of  the  drowning  man  clinging  at 
a  straw,  to  cavil  to  any  particular  extent,  about  the 
anomalous  procedure  of  the  wild  man;  he  therefore 
wisely  and  without  a  demur,  settled  himself  down  for 
a  talk. 

"Oft  in  the  bitter  fancies  of  a  melancholy  night," 
commenced  Nat,  " — till  civil-suited  Morn  appeared, 
while  rocking  winds  were  piping  loud,  or  ushered 
with  a  shower  still,  when  the  gust  had  blown  his 
fill,  entering  on  the  rustling  leaves  with  minute 
drops  from  off  the  eaves—  I  have  contemplated  sui- 
cide." 

"Snicido!"  with  unfeigned  horror  sprung  from  the 
lips  of  both  father  and  child. 

Suicide,  crushed  to  the  very  heart's  core,  reitera- 
ted the  strange  being,  "for  what  else  is  there  left  to 
me?  Galled,  goaded  and  harassed  in  tbe  harness  of 
life,  pricked  into  ii  trot  with  a  burden  bat  calculated 
for  a  walk,  pensive  melancholy  was  the  only  pleas- 
ure left  to  my  oppressive  ruminations^till  old 
experience  did  attain  to  something  like  prophetic 
strain— I  concluded  that  Nat  was  for  better  object 
born  and  must  live! — " 

"Yes,  Nat,  do  live,"  Flora  plucked  up  the  courage 
to  say,  and  with  the  true  instinct  of  woman,  when 
curiosity  had  been  unduly  aroused,  took  it  upon  her- 
self to  guide  the  curious  being  upon  his  forsaken 
track,  cunningly  added,  "and  we  will  sell  blacking." 
It  had  its  effect.  Up  started  the  anomalous  being, 
and  placing  himself  in  the  attitude  as  when  first  he 
dropped  in  upon  the  pair,  he  hy  perbolically  exclaimed, 
"Blacking!  speak  lightly  and  void  of  irreverence, 
child,  of  that  upon  which  time  and  future  shall  look 
with  pride  and  satisfaction,  Briggs!  I  tell  you," 
he  added  familiarly  but  emphatically,  slapping  that 
gentleman  out  of  an  approaching  doze,  which  was 
fast  overcoming  him.  "Briggs!  blacking  is  the  dodge 
and  Njkt  the  inventor." 

"How  many  acts,"  asked  that  gentleman,  his  mind 
wandering  sleepily  upon  scenes  of  the  fond  past. 

"Three!"  was  the  ready  reply.  "Lampblack,  vin- 
egar and  vitriol;  'tis  the  quantum  sufficum  which  puz- 
zles, and  I  have  got  the  dodge!" 

"Will  you  teach  it  to  pa?"  asked  the  innocent  girl 
innocently. 

"Teach  him?"  exclaimed  the  constantly  horror 
stricken  individual  whom  she  addressed,  "No!  I'll 
slave  for  him,  drudge  for  him.  Slave  for  you,  drudge 
for  you.  He  and  you  will  dispose  of  it,  and  Nat  will 
kill  time  in  its  production  only." 

It  is  a  bargain,"  said  Mr.  Briggs  feeling  a  palpable 
relief  at  something  he  could  not  very  well  himself 
explain. 

"Ha,  ha,  ha!"  laughed  Nat  ■wildly,  "The  pitch  of 
life — the  acme  of  the  state  of  truth  is  reached.  Vic- 
toria! Excelsior  writes  its  mark!" 

"What  do  you  live  by  now?"  asked  Briggs,  for  the 
first  time  becoming  alive  to  the  situation  that  time 
was  wasting,  and  that  he  had  none  to  lose. 

"Live!"  exclaimed  Nat  with  an  amount  of  irony 
apiced  with  most  bitter  disgust,  not  an  easy  matter 
to  portray  on  paper."  Starve,  pinch,  hunger,  die.  I 
am  dwindled  to  a  rush,  and  have  got  to  keep  .so. 
Shrivelled  to  a  smoked  prune,  which  when  swelled 
must  be  eaten;  my  bones  crackle  at  each  movement 
as  the  nuts  which  I  carry;  my  skin's  in  flabs  as  a 
fiag  in  a  calm,  and  all  done  to  sustain  a  life,  which 
but  for  the  discovery,  should  have  impoverished 
Potter's  Field  of  a  vacant  burial  spot  long  ago. 
Wiggles  is  a  wretch, and  I  show  in  Wiggles'  tup-pen- 
ny. The  live  skeleton,  the  living  jeer  to  the  de- 
praved tastes  of  ragged  rascals  with  dirty  snouts.  I 
am  Wiggles'  star  card.  What  were  Wiggles  and  no 
Skeleton?" 

"We  will  go  and  make  blacking,  Nat,"  said  Flora, 
perceiving  her  father  getting  impatient  at  the  curi- 
ous man's  fanfaronades. 

"Yes,"  exclaimed  the  man  in  answer,  starting  vio- 
lently up  from  a  reclining  posture."  We  will!  Earth 
shall  joy  and  Heaven  glory  in  its  propitious  result! 
Hence  loathed  Melancholy  of  Cerberus  and  blackest 


midnight  born  in  Stygeau  cave  forlorn— welcome, 
vain  deluding  joys,  the  hrood  of  folly,  and  fill  the 
fixed  mind  with  all  your  fond  toys,  and  fancies  with 
gaudy  shapes  possess.  And  thou  sweet  cherub  of  yet 
sweeter  augel  born,  whose  Kaintly  visage  is  too  bright 
to  Cfosslj'  hit  the  senses  of  humiiu  sight — here  is  all 
which  IS  Nat's,"  at  the  phrase  drawing  a  slenderly 
filled  purse  from  some  receptacle  among  his  clothes, 
where  no  one  living  would  expect  it;  "it  is  yours 
and  has  been  the  slave  of  thousands.  Ha.  ha,  ha! 
we'll  sell  blacking,' [  and  dropping  the  purse  into  the 
lap  of  the  overpowered  girl,  dashed  through  the 
doorway,  and  fled  from  oigbt. 

Quicker  than  it  takes  to  describe  it,  Mr.  Briggs 
snatched  at  the  pnrse  and  made  a  bolt  for 
the  door;  a  vehicle  just  then  pulled  up  in  front  of  it, 
he  heeded  it  not,  but  blindly  rushed  for  the  main 
road,  no  Nat  was  there.  He  shouted,  he  called,  no 
Nat  responded,  he  seurclied  behind  the  house,  in 
amongst  the  wet  bushes,  the  anomaly  had  vanished; 
burdened  with  new  disap|>bintment,  the  old  man  re- 
entered the  hovel,  but  to  behold  a  buxom  female 
form,  at  the  tire  by  the  side  of  his  child,  an  intrusion 
he  dreaded  more  than  the  last,  because  of  _the 
sex. 

The  lady  courteseyed  by  a  nod  of  the  head  with  all 
the  familiarity  uf  an  untoward  self-possession  and 
said  "clearing  ni.ely"  to  Mr.  Briggs'  nothing;  in- 
tently busying  herself  at  times  by  the  highly  delecta- 
ble employment  of  knocking  cinders  out  of  a  short 
clay  pipe,  by  one  stumpy  hand  upon  the  horny  palm 
of  the  other. 

It  might  have  been  a  matter  of  serious  contempla- 
tion with  both  Mr.  Briggs  and  Flora,  whether  the 
lady's  remark  had  bearings  upon  the  pipe,  or  the 
weather,or  her  outspread  palm,  hud  not  the  versatility 
of  the  lady  herself  come  to  their  relief. 

"'T  gave  a  awful  drenching,"  she  said  leisurely 
opening  a  skewer  of  tobacco  and  commencing  to  fill 
her  pipe  therefrom,  "and  catched  me  in  the  middle 
of  the  awful  moor,  and  I  only  wonder  I  am  here." 
'•It  wasafearful  storm,"  responded  Mr.  Briggs. 
"Never  seed  the  likes,"  said  the  lady  making  the 
flame  of  a  bit  of  burning  paper  dance  iu  and  out  of 
the  pipe  bowl;  "nev-r  seed  the  like." 

"Have  you  got  wet?"  considerately  chimed  in  the 
delicate  Flora. 

"No,  love,"  answered  the  lady,  a  dense  cloud  of 
tobacco  smoke  following  the  words  from  her  mouth, 
"the  ain't  another  van  for  a  storm,  goes  to  fairs  as 
mine.  With  a  bit  o'  gin,  and  a  pipe,  and  a  oilcloth, 
it's  the  dryest  van  in  the  shire.  You  tramping?" 
she  suddenly  asked  with  interested  interrogative- 
ness. 

A  hot  tingling  glow  as  of  remorse  rushed  admon- 
ishingly  to  the  battering  temples  of  Mr.  Briggs.  He 
felt  as  if  arraigned,  where  guilty  or  not  guilty  was 
disheartoniugly  submitted,  and  was  on  the  point  of 
saying  'yes, '  when  his  utterance  sternly  choked  at  the 
inceotion. 

The  discriminating  child  perceiving  the  plight, 
assiduously  came  to  his  relief. 

"Which  way  are  you  traveling,  ma'am?" 
"Oldham,"  smoked   out  of   the  short   cutty,  "and 
you?" 

"Nowhere,"  with  a  sigh  submitted  the  girl. 
"Hiiuting  a  place?"  with  bread   and   butter   care- 
lessness asked  the  enjoying  smoker. 
"That's  my  father,"  said  Flora  quietly. 
"I  know,"  smoked   the  lady;  "have   knowed   him 
many  a  day;  knowed  you  both  when   you   played  at 
Tripton.     Do  not  be  taken  to   heart   that    way,  Mr. 
Briggs.      No   good  comes  of  taking  to  heart,  man. 
When    a    kettle    is     boiling   over   nothing'll   fence 
the    overflow    as   taking  it  off  the  fire.     'There  has 
never  any  good  come  of  it,  and  never  will.     If   you 
want  to   sell   forme   I   want  a  man,"  she   added,  in 
that    matter    of   fact    way  which    means    business. 
"The   van   is  big   enough   for   all,  thank  God,  I  am 
Cheap  John  and  want  a  auctioneer." 

"Don't  be  harsh  to  pa,  please,"  interposed  the 
solicitous  child,  with  an  anxiety  which  upon  anyone 
but  the  smoker  would  have  fairly  stunned,  but  she 
quietly  remarked  with  most  perfect  unconcern,  "he 
does  take  on  so,"  and  launched  into  another  channel 
with  surprising  facility ;  "my  seller  left  me  yesterday 
on  a  drunk,  and  I  left  him  to-day  for  good.  I'll  feed 
Dick  a  bit  and  leave  you  to  consider.  Wonder  if  Nat 
was  here?" 

•'Who  is  that  man?"  put  in  Mr.  Briggs  with  alac- 
rity, jumping  at  the  change  like  condemned  at  re- 
prieve. 

"Oh,  he?"  answered  smoke,  raising  the  smoker  in 
parsonic  by  its  own  effort  at  mounting,  "be  is  Wig- 
gles' skeleton,  and  like  you  and  others  overtook    by 


cramps  ban  seen  better  days.  He  has  a  invention 
and  the  is  money  in  it.  I  expect  him  here  to- 
night." 

"Blacking!"  ejaculated  Briggs  in  surprise. 

"Then  he  has  been  here  and  I  missed  him," 
equally  surprised  but  alloyed  by  disappointment, 
puffed  smoke. 

"He  has  left  here,  but  just  now."  Flora  restored 
the  conversation,  whose  happy  turn  delighted  her. 

"I'll  see  him  at  Oldham,  by  and  by.  The  is  a 
heap  more  in  his  blacking  than  he  thinks  of,  an'  all 
he  wants  is  capital.  I'll  feed  Dick  a  bit  and  be  off," 
and  she  was  as  good  as  her  word  in  one  instance  and 
concluded  to  wait  patiently  for  the  opportunity  of  the 
other. 

The  father  and  daughter  exchanged  significant 
glances  as  soon  as  left  to  themselves.  Pains,  re- 
grets, hopes,deRperations,  sorrows,  and  humiliations, 
all  rushed  and  jostled  upon  the  minds  of  each,  both 
figurativelv  reading  with  equal  interest  from  the  one 
leaf. 

'•This  seems  a  good  body,  pa,"  finally  Flora  took 
the  courage  to  break  in  upon  the  dejection. 

"Cheap  John,"  growled  the  misanthrope  with  a 
bitterness  which  fairly  crushed. 

"Do  you  know  of  anything  better  to  do  just  now, 
pa?"  cunningly  asked  the  child. 

"I  know  nothing,"  hopelessly  sighed  despondence. 

"Let  us  ask  her  to  give  us  a  lift  to  the  next 
town." 

"Ask  her." 

At  this  juncture  the  dnme  followed  her  pipe  to 
the  pair.  "Look  here,  fellers, "  if  you'll  take  a  sip 
an  a  bite,  come  into  the  van,  where  its  better  than 
here;  I've  lighted  a  lamp  and  the  stove,  for  a  bit  o' 
tea,  and  if  you  want  to  ride  to  Oldham,  you  can  stop 
in  it  'till  you  get  there;  and  turning  upon  her  heels, 
followed  her  pipe  back  to  the  van. 

An  English  show  van,  its  interior  arrangements 
varying  to  business  occupation,  is  cf  a  uniform  order 
of  construction.  It  is  an  itinerant  home,  a  domestic 
fireside  upon  wheels,  an  ambulating  comfortable 
hearth  with  its  tiny  glass  windows,  curtained 
and  jaloused  as  the  immovable  cot,  from  whiah  it 
takes  its  model.  Its  doors  in  the  centre  of  its  sides, 
have  their  bright  brass  knobs,  knocker  and  plate,  as 
pre'.entious  in  their  nature  as  their  most  aristocratic 
brotherhood,  with  the  proprietor's  name  as  graphic- 
ally engraved  thereon;  and  is  approached  by  move- 
able steps,  unshipped  whilst  in  course  of  ambulance, 
but  cunningly  adjusted  when  'at  anchor'  with  its 
glaringly  striped  carpet  and  brazenly  glinting  bright 
rods,  cozy,  inviting,  adroit,  and  assuming  the  look  of 
neatness,  comfort,  modesty  and  economy. 

A  slovenly  van  has  the  odium  of  its  brotherhood, 
as  a  slovenly  creature  of  its  fellows.  A  faultless 
glint  of  their  door's  brass  works,  is  a  matter  of  ex- 
cessive domestic  pride  generally,  but  before  entering 
settled  communes  particularly.  Decency  then  sits  its 
judgment  upon  the  propriety  of  polished  winddw  panes 
and  clean  curtains.and  scrutiny  pronounces  upon  the 
glint  of  the  brassworks  without. 

It  is  impossible  to  divine  the  conclusions  of  Mr. 
Briggs,  had  not  the  allurements  of  the  twinkling 
windows,  of  the  van  at  tl^e  door,  the  pillar  of  smoke 
pushing  in  hasty  jostles  from  out  a  tin  chimney 
on  its  side,  the  dancing  glintings  of  flamy  shadows 
upon  its  bright  window  panes,  reminded  him  of  cru- 
elty to  the  frail  object  by  his  side.  He  ardently  em- 
braced and  kissed  his  pliant  child,  and  painfully  led 
her  to  where  bnxom  hospitality  held  the  door  invit- 
ingly_wide,and  orderly  comfort  beckoned  invitingly  to 
enter. 

Of  the  three  compartments  of  the  necessarily  toy 
arrangements  of  all  vans,  the  middle  has  its  conven- 
tional allotment  as  the  habitable,  the  boot  end  the 
shop,  the  sternmost  the  dormitory,  the  van  in  ques- 
tion was  no  exception  to  the  rule,  but  from  the  scru- 
pulousness of  its  tasteful  arrangements,  for  "Mrs. 
Wobbs'  Wan"  held  the  exalted  position  of  the  aris- 
tocrat'of  its  family. 

A  reticent  little  pocket  stove  in  a  corner,  as  in  the 
act  of  still  backward  retiring,  to  the^entrance  of  th  e 
new  comers,  dexterously  dawdled  a  retiring  little  tea 
kettle  with  ruddy  copper  cheeks  constantly  on  the 
laughing  seetb,  by  the  side  a  retiring  britannia  tea 
pot  glowing  in  concert  with  hospitable  delights  and 
emulous  to  reflenjtively  image  most  of  the  bright  and 
orderly  surroundings. 

A  little  chest  of  drawers,  its  bulkier  parts  else- 
where at  the  back,  at  a  glance  manifested  itself  a 
marvel  of  cute  arrangement  and  as  the  pet  of  its  tidy 
mistress'  household.  It  upheld  a  swinging  looking- 
glass,  which  doubled  two  colored  vases  of  gay  paper 
flowers  by  its  leflection,  and  affectionately  nursed  on 
its  bosom  an  exact  image  of  the  van's  every  sur- 
rounding. 

It  playfully  snatched  glimpses  at  passing  objects,  as 
infants  at  bo-peep, and  fairly  exhilarated  with  delight 
when  it  glimpseled  Flora. 

A  hinged  leaf, pendant  as  a  fixture  to  the  van's  side 
with  supporting  brackets  beneath,  cutely  served  the 
functions  when  hospitality  made  requisition  for  a 
table,  but  otherwise  to  the  rule  of  all  the  rest,  tele- 
scoped it!>elf  Vetiringly  against  the  sides,  as  the  chest 
of  drawers  did,  as  the  stove,  as  the  camp  stools  upon 
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their  pegs  did,  as  the  pots  and  dishes  npon  their 
racks  did,  as  the  lamp  upon  its  socket  bracket,  as  the 
pictures  upon  their  button  nails,  as  the'  tiny  clock 
on  its  little  shelf,  retiring 

"Wobbs  is  my  name,"  said  the  lady  of  the  man- 
sion gracefully,  "and  you  is  welcome." 

The  severity  of  her  pressure  upon  Mr.  Briggs' 
hand  was  of  that  nature  weighty,  that  it  operated 
most  distressingly  upon  some  hidden  receptacle  of 
that  gentleman's  body;  it  squeezed  some  liquid  po- 
tion of  him  out  of  hiseyes  and  remorselessly  rolled  the 
matter  down  among  the  flabs  of  his  unshaven  cheeks 
until  they  were  lost  upon  his  outside  person, nobody 
knows  where. 

"You  have  your  husband  with  you?"  remarked 
that  gentleman  diffidently. 

"Lor'  bless  you,  no,"  responded  the  lady  with  a 
hearty  giggle,  so  provokingly  risible,  that  it  started 
a  good  natured  amile  upon  the  rest  of  them,  and  if 
transmitted  upon  plates  by  artful  photography  would 
have  made  her  fortune.  "I  only  use  the 
handle  for  my  policeman.  The  has  more  respect  for 
a  Missus  than  a  Miss,"  and  brought  up  the  rear  by 
another  of  her  artful  giggles  which  at  once  inspired 
her  guests  with  the  conviction  that  they  were  at 
home. 

{To  be  Conlinued.) 


OUB  WINE  INTERESTS  ABROAD. 

Whilst  the  phylloxera  of  the  Sand-lot  is 
playing  all  smash  with  our  many  interests 
here,  that  of  Germany  being  an  insect  better 
disposed  in  our  favor,  does  everything  in  its 
power  to  forward  it. 

Australia  has  disposed  of  the  old  Roman 
adage  about  "black  swans,"  and  California 
shelves  the  one  of  a  much  later  date,  about 
coals  to  Newcastle. 

The  greatest  of  boss  puzzles  is  now  meet- 
ing unqualified  solution  at  our  wharves. 
The  celebrated  and  enterprising  wine  firm 
Messrs.  Gundlach  &  Co.,  are  executing  an 
immense  wine  order  for  Bremen,  nearly  fill- 
ing the  ship  Stella  with  California's  spark- 
ling nectar. 

This  is  an  event  for  California,  not  by  any 
means  to  be  but  casually  remarked  upon; 
for  Germany,  to  endorse  an  indigenous  pro- 
duct of  our  own  which  is  native  in  its  own 
laud,  apart  from  its  being  a  great  wonder, 
forms  one  of  the  phases  in  California's  history 
to  make  the  entire  American,  nation,  and 
particularly,  the  Pacific  Slope  jubilant  and 
proud. 

Plant  your  hills  and  valleys  with  vines  and 
have  done  with  cavil  about  employment 
wanted.  The  product  of  California's  vini- 
culture is,  from  this  on,  the  demand  of  the 
entire  globe. 


out  of  San  Quentin,  in  any  event.  If  all  else 
fails,  take  offices,  and  if  you  are  smart,  we'll 
guarantee  you  a  good  wife — this  is  business. 


THE  DUFFER  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

We  are  often  pestered  by  people,  who 
have  no  regard  for  the  valuable  time  of  an 
editor,  with  having  sensational  items  to  sell. 
We  disposed  of  one  of  that  nature  five  min- 
utes ago,  and  the  circumstance  affords  us 
material  for  this  item. 

The  wife  of  a  man,  whose  business  re- 
quires his  stay  at  the  Capital,  is  carrying  on 
grossly  here  with  another  man.  As  far  as 
known, the  grossness  consists  of  having  been 
seen  with  the  other  man  at  the  Tivoli,  at  the 
Baldwin,  at  the  Mason  Dore  and  elsewhere 
of  a  like  nature.  He  declined  to  give  the 
name  of  the  parties,  unless  paid  for  it. 

It  so  happens,  however,  that  we  ourselves 
are  "that  other  man"  whom  the  husband  has 
saddled  with  the  obligation  to  now  and  then 
show  reasonable  attention  to  his  wife,  who  is 
a  stranger  here  and  lonely;  we  unhesitating- 
declined  to  buy  the  sensational  scandal.  Of 
such  material  the  world  is  made,  and  by 
such  miserable  shifts  the  duffer  of  the  period 
strives  to  raise  the  wind. 


THE  MARRIAGE  OF  THE  PERIOD. 

The  most  matter  of  fact  girl  chosing  a 
husband,  now-a-days,  is  the  one  fondest  of 
dress  and  most  ambitious  of  glint  in  jewelry. 
When  you  meet  a  solemn  prude,  whose  first 
outlook  is  for  India  rubber  shoes  and  an 
umbrella,  depend  upon  it,  you  can  have  her, 
for  the  asking  whether  you  have  a  cent  or 
not,  because  she  is  crammed  full  of  Miss 
Broughton,  Miss  Thomas,  "Ouida"  and 
other  happiness  destroyers,  whose  lessons  of 
fierce  love  by  unprincipled  scamps,  have 
made  an  indelible  impression  npon  her. 
But  your  handsome  dashy  matinee  fiirt, 
whose  spare  time  is  spent  upon  painting 
saucers  and  solving  puzzles,  will  tell  you,  in 
a  matter  of  fact  way,  that  a  husband  for  her 
must  have  money,  because  she  must  have 
dress,  and  snivellers  without  brass  can't 
come  in.  So,  boys,  if  you  went  a  good  wife, 
make  money,  honestly  if  you  can,   but   keep 


Human  Trash  and  their  Deserts. 


In  Deadwood,  (D.  T.)  they  have  the  dead 
wood  upon  sensational  crimes.  Not  long 
ago  we  had  an  opportunity  to  racord  the 
revolting  fact  of  a  mother  boiling  down  her 
two  year  old  child,  and  now  there  is  a  son 
who  has  shot  his  father,  whilst  benevolent 
Pittsburg  has  lost  an  almshouse  pensioner, 
whom  a  beating  with  a  rolling-pin  in  the 
hands  of  another  almshouse  pensioner  sent 
to  his  last  account  where  he  will  be  relieved 
of  the  humiliation  of  living  upon  charity. 

But  this  does  not  make  it,  that  San  Fran- 
cisco is  entirely  free  from  crime,  for  Louis 
Barness  (the  aristocratic  for  the  Barnes  we 
venerate  so  much)  got  four  months,  for  less 
disturbance  of  the  peace  tor  which  Kearney 
is  still  at  large. 

An  act  for  the  prevention  of  sailors  from 
falling  from  schooner  and  drowning,  ought 
at  once  to  be  passed  by  the  Legislature,  and 
the  sailor  severely  punished  for  the  misde- 
meanor. It  happened  in  Benicia  Straits  to 
one  of  the  name  of  Chris  XJlrich,  who  fell 
from  the  schooner  Piute. 

Policemen  who  get  themselues  shot  by 
incendiaries    caught  in  the   act,   should  be 


overhauled  and  suspended   from   duty  until 
violently  recovered. 

Officer  Angel  comes  under  that  class.  He 
ought  to  be  severely  admonished  upon  the 
ground  of  vigilance  when  on  duty,  and  inter- 
dicted from  appearing  in  public  until  he  is 
found  completely  restored  and  fit  to  be  shot 
at  once  more.  The  follow  who  fired  at  him 
should  be  allowed  the  full  swing  of  freedom 
until  he  is  caught.  That's  what  we  call  dis- 
pensing justice  with  a  vengeance. 

The  incendiary  who  did  the  shooting  busi- 
ness, was  doubtless  a  healthy  member  of 
a  respectable  Sand-lot  Ward,  and  was  but 
industriously  following  the  bent  of  the  pred- 
ilection of  most  of  the  brotherhood  i.  e. 
plundering  sleeping  inmates  and  setting 
houses  on  fire  to  hide  the  benevolent  deed. 
Officer  Angel  had  no  business  to  interfere 
with  the  vocation  of  an  honest  citizen  who 
no  doubt  voted  with  the  thousands  of  his 
fellow  freemen  who  are  mostly  of  that  stamp, 
on  Tuesday  last,  for  the  16  puzzle  which  in- 
cluded Freud;  shooting  the  officer,  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding.  But  the  news- 
papers soaked  in  kerosene  found  upon  the 
premises  should  be  diligently  traced  to 
where  they  were  issued  and  their  editors 
severely  chastised  to  the  behests  of  the 
law. 

Officer  Angel  is  doing  well.but  the  Sand-lot 
voter  is  doing  better  yet;  in  proof,  they  have 
not  caught  him  yet  and  his  vote  counts  for  noth- 
ing because  cast  for  the  boy  Freud,  and  the 
rest  of  the  good-for-nothing  puzzle.  An 
election  is  supposed  to  have  been  held  on 
Tuesday  last,  which  Mayor  Kailoch  declares 
to  have  been  done  on  fraudulent  paper,  be- 
cause of  the  defeat  of  the  rag,  tag  and  bob- 
tail party  of  the  unholy  alliance  of  the  Sand- 
lot.  No  arrests  as  yet,  but  Georgina  Han- 
sen has  nevertheless  been  granted  a  sole 
trader  license  by  Judge  Halsey. 

An  indignity  has  been  offered  to  His 
Holiness  the  Mayor  by  a  sacril^ious  disciple 
of  the  Supervisor  persuasion  called  Doane 
which  should  instantly  be  severely  met  by 
the  utmost  rigor  of  the  law.  The  anomalous 
term  of  "so  and  so"  seems  the  blame  for  it 
all.  The  Mayor  at  a  regular  sitting  exple- 
tively  and  with  unfeigned  contrition,  ran- 
domly wanted  to  know  "whether  it  was  fair 
to  arraign  the  Mayor  of  a  city  because  some 
people  think  so  and  so?"  Supervisor  Doane 
taking  in  the  sense  in  an  angular  direction 
because  of  its  obscureness  thus  allowed  his 
tongue  to  wag  in  retort:  "When  I  was  a 
boy,  boys  were  known  by  the  company  they 
kept.  That  is  a  good  deal  your  case."  Just 
as  soon  as  the  acrimonious  Supervisors  will 
have  procured  bail  he  doubtless  will  be  ar- 
rested, and  a  sweet  duo  he  and  Torrey  (an- 
other of  the  persuasion),  will  make.  This 
culprit  had  the  audacity  to  suggest  to  his 
Holiness  to  beg  pardon  of  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors in  the  following  text:  "If  you  will 
acknowledge  that  you  have  made  incendiary 
speeches,  we  will  forgive  you."  The  deri- 
sive laughter  which  followed  upon  this  was 
enough  to  drive  any  Mayor  mad — still  no 
arrests  by  either  party  as  yet. 

A  distinction  meted  by  Judge  Rix  to  a 
squad  of  two  misdemeans  on  the  31st  inst, de- 
serves particular  comment,  and  must  be 
judged  by  its  merits.  Samuel  Milarish  a 
Jerusalemanian,  petty  larceny  $40  and  Annie 
Lamb,  drunkatarian  to  the  Correction  fold 
90  days. 

Vox  Juslitia. 


Must-go-white — is  the  Bussian  for  Chinese 
must  go. 
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this. 


My  Dear  Grandma: 

Joe  Naphtaly  is  mad  because  he  is  no 
Sand-lotter,  and  says  so  iu  the  Chronicle. 
He  says  Freud  is  no  fraud  as  a  bright  boy, 
but  Joe  Naphtaly  to  speak  for  Sand-lot  was 
fraud.  This,  sa3-8  Naphtaly  and  if  he  didn't 
I  would  at  once  change  my  boardinghouse, 
so  as  not  to  travel  with  Sutter  cars. 

I  think  the  has  all  gone  crazy  in  San 
Francisco.  I  think  it's  grapes  asdoesit.  The 
nations  is  all  half-cracked,  where  grapes 
grows  mostest.  Dead  King  David  is  ar- 
raigned for  embezzling  Mrs.  Uria,  and  dead 
Mrs.  Belloc  by  her  own  husband  for  bad, 
baddest  he  for  it.  When  claret  spills  on 
tablecloth,  first  you  put  on  is  salt,  to  take 
the  stain  out,  clai'et  is  a  dead  loss.  He  a 
man  and  living,  and  she  a  woman  and  dead, 
and  he  blackguard  her,  and  may  be  lied 
about  her,  and  she,  poor  thing,  because 
driven  desperate,  rotting  and  not  able 
to  say  "he  lies."  Future  Mrs.  Bellocs  will 
be  able  to  see  what  will  become  of  them 
when  the  is.  And  now  when  I  have  dined 
6  times  with  Mose  Bensinger,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
and  Mr.  Brunswicker  with  no  "er"  for  a  tail, 
the  Chronicle  finds  it  out  that  the  is  in  town 
and  puts  it  in,  in  such  a  way,  as  to  make 
Mrs.  Belloc  glad,  because  dead,  she  is 
spared  the  infliction  of  such  reads: 

"Mose  Bensinger,  of  J.  M.  Brunswick 
&  Baike  Co.,  of  Cbioago,  and  wife,  are 
at  the  Palace.  Mr.  Bensinger  will  short- 
ly establish  a  branch  in  this  city." 
Now,  whose   wife  ?      Mose,  J.  M.'s,  Balke 
&    Company's    or  Chicago's?    And  who  is 
branch,     but     Mrs.    Bensinger's     beautiful 
little  daughter?      My  age  exactly,  only  four- 
teen, now  what  will  he  establish  with  a  little 
she  of  14?    And  this   from  a  paper  of  the 
largest  circulation  as  is  the  Gall  too,  one  lies. 
All  over  the  world  when  the  wants  money 
the  goes  to  Jews.      A  here  hard   up,  goes  to 
Uncle  Harris,  a  British  Government  to  Roth- 
schild, and  Bussia,  because  hard  up  prose- 
cutes the  whole  lot.here  and  England  one  at 
a    time  only,  but  France  whose  Jesuits  are 
th«  Jews  there,   goes  aft«r  the  Jesuits  and 
England  takas  'em  in. 

Grandma,  you  will.be  glad  to  learn,  that 
the  deadman,  Zelotas  Beed,  testifies  against 
the  mother-abuser  Fred  W.  Clark  and  says 
Clark  abused  he.  The  dean  man  has  living 
witnesses,  and   it'll    may  be    go  hajd  with 


mother-whippers-and-starvers      after 
until  Currney  goes  to  Correction. 

Peter  Conroy  was  knocked  down,  corner 
Mission  and  3d  by  a  horse,  but  as  none  of 
his  valuables  is  missing,  the  object  of  the 
knock-down  is  unknown,  may  be  political — 
and  if?  it  must  have  been  a  citizen  protec- 
tive horse;  Sand-lotters  is  too  cowardly  to 
knock  down  only  when  the  robs. 

The  is  real  hoodlums,  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, better  have  thieves  as  was,  by  half. 
The  way  they  treated  their  boss  Kalloch  on 
Monday  night  is  a  concarned  shame — there. 
One  calls  him  liar  only  he  didn't  say  so  in 
plain,  and  the  other  blackguard,  but  snivel- 
led it  in  other  words;  but  when  the  come  to 
cendiary,  even  that  bit  of  decency  forsook 
'em  all,  and  the  pungled  it  right  out  plain. 
It  made  me,  who  was  there,  wry  as  if  a  heel 
on  my  corns. 

Now  Grandma,  this  should  stop  some- 
where, if  even  the  rather  hang  him  at  once, 
or  impeach  him,  or  put  him  iu  the  gang 
where  Currney  goes  by-em-by;  but  to  insult 
the  chief  rabbi  of  the  congregation,  next  to 
Marsh  mallow  candy  I  don't  know  what's 
worse  1  — It's  shameful!  Whines  Kalloch, 
"I  hain't  done  nothing."  Whack!  down 
comes  Litchfield,  "you  has,  you  has,  you 
has!"  "I  know  better,  I  know  better,  I 
know^better,"  thunders  Torrey.  "You  keeps 
bad  company,"  pipes  Doane.     And  like  giv- 


give  me  a  piece  of  common  cheap  stuff;  it's 
good  enough  for  anybody,  I  say!" — Boston 
Iranscrtpt.  We'll  back  Mrs.  Bake  well,  that 
Mrs.  Homespun  wouldn't  wear  a  last  year's 
bonnet,  if  even  she  could  comply  to  the 
fashions  with  it  and  wear  it  on  her  head  as 
woman  did  when  she  was  sensible. 


Judge  Martin  decided  at  Bridgeport  the 
other  day  that  certain  evidence  was  inad- 
missible The  attorney  took  strong  exception 
to  the  ruling,  and  insisted  that  it  was  admis- 
sible. "I  know,  your  honor,"  said  he,  warm- 
ly, "that  it  is  proper  evidence.  Here  I  have 
been  practising  at  the  bar  for  forty  years,  and 
now  I  want  to  know  if  I  am  a  fool?"  "That," 
quietly  replied  the  Court,  "is  a  question  of 
fact,  and  not  of  law,  and  so  I  will  not  pass 
upon  it,  but  will  let  the  jury  decide. — Ex. 
Almost  as  jokative  as  Judge  Rixwith  Dennis. 


ing  a  dog  a  bad  name,"  came  Schottler  with 
a  kick  at  hinder.  "You  have  talked  slang 
and  I  hope  you'll  be  a  good  boy  and  mend." 
He  is  biggest  at  denying,  of  any  derelict 
schoolboy  at  dunce  whipping  I  ever  seed. 
What  I  likes  in  Kalloch  is  this.  He  says  a 
thing,  and  if  it  suits  after  he  says  it,  he 
sticks  to  it  and  if  it  doesn't  suit  nobody, 
it  doesn't.  He  denies  it  through  thick  and 
thin,  and  sticks  to  it  like  a  brick,  and  drives 
"gee"  until  he  has  necessity  for  "whoa." — I 
do  not  much  think  he'll  ever  allow  himself 
to  be  cornered  in  a  armchair  again,  when  he 
has  the  whole  Sand-lot  and  Temple  to  play 
his  foot  ball  in.  And  that  he  said  the  Chi- 
nese must  go,  he  comes  and  asks  the  Super- 
visors to  help  him  make.  But  they,  the 
mean  cusses,  had  to  acknowledge  their  ina- 
bility to,  and  Torrey  was  put  to  the  shame  to 
acknowledge  it  by  talk,  for  he  said  right  out, 
"I  don't  think  we  have  power  to  remove 
the  Chinese"  the  brazenness  of  the 
man  to  say  so!  hey  ?  Serves  'em  right;  the 
might  have  had  if  the  wanted  to.  All  the 
needed  to  do  was  to  join  the  Currney  and  Sand- 
lot  crowd,  and  the  Chinese  would  have  had 
the  mustest  go  ever  was  musted.  Poor  Kal- 
loch ran  away  in  the  state  as  if  "the  Tenor 
was  behind  the  door." 

Your  affectionate, 

Nannt. 


A  liar  and  scandalizer  getting  his  deserts. 
What  he  went  home  for  and  who  went  for 
him: 

PARNELL     ROTTEN-EGGED. 

London,  March  28th. — Parnell,on  attempt- 
ing to  address  an  election  meeting  at  Enins- 
corthy,  last  week,  was  received  with  yells, 
groans,  and  a  discharge  ©f  rotten  egg,  by 
persons  belonging  to  a  rival  faction.  Par- 
nell  gave  up  the  attempt  to  speak.  He  was 
hit  in  the  face,  and  caught  round  the  waist, 
and  nearly  hurled  fram  the  platform. 


If  Mrs.  Bakewell  was  proud  of  anything, 
that  thing  was  her  cooking,  especially  her 
cake.  Therefore  you  can  in  a  measure  fancy 
her  feelings  when  Mrs.  Homespun,  who  had 
been  helped  to  a  slice  of  Mrs.  B.'s  richest 
loaf  cake,  remarked:  "There,  that's  just  the 
kind  of  cake  to  suit  me.  I've  told  Mrs. 
Talkwell  time  and  again  that  them  as  wants 
rich  cake  can  have  'em  for  all  of  me.     Just 


Cleveland  is  arresting  men  and  boys  who 
congregate  on  street  corners  and  stare  at  the 
female  sex.  Homely  women  might  as  well 
stay  at  home. — This  is  a  California  wrinkle 
and  will   be  followed   up  just  as  stringently. 


Various  Causes- 


Advancing  j'ears,  care,  sickness,  disappointment, 
and  hereditary  predisposition — all  operate  to  turn 
the  hair  gray,  and  either  of  them  inclines  it  to  shed 
prematurely.  Ayeb's  Hair  Vigor  will  restore  faded 
or  gray,  light  or  red  hair  to  a  rich  brown  or  deep 
black,  as  may  be  desired.  It  softens  and  cleanses 
the  scalp,  giving  it  a  healthy  action.  It  removes 
and  cures  dandruff  and  humors.  By  its  use  falling 
hair  is  checked,  and  a  new  growth  will  be  produced 
in  all  cases  where  the  follicles  are  not  destroyed  or 
the  glands  decayed.  Its  effects  are  beautifully  shown 
on  brashy,  weak,  or  sickly  hair,  on  which  a  few  ap- 
plications will  produce  the  gloss  and  freshness  of 
youth.  Harmless  and  sure  in  its  operation,  it  is  in- 
comparable as  a  dressing,  and  is  esptcially  valued 
for  the  soft  lustre  and  richness  of  tone  it  imparts. 
It  contains  neither  oil  nor  dye,  and  will  not  soil  or 
color  white  cambric;  yet  it  lasts  long  on  the  hair,  and 
keeps  it  fresh  and  vigorous. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a«  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Reveuue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


CAIiIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRRS,  Office:  506  Mark«t 
Street.     Factory:  1816  Mason. 
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PETER  SHORT, 


The  TIVOLI  GARDENS 

Eddy  Street,  bet,  Market  and  Mason. 


K.RELING  BROS Proprietors 


KendezTous  of  the  Elite,    and  the  only  Garden  of  its  kind  in 
America. 


mWTEEAl 


MUSIC  BY 

THE  GRAND  TIYOII  ORCHESTRA, 

Under   th«  Leadership  of  ME.  J.  M.  NAVONI,  lately  from 
New  York. 


fesferpld  d  §nqes 

Bakery  I  Restaurant 

745  Market  Street,  bet.  Third  and  Fourth, 
opp.  Dupont,  San  Francisco. 

I^OPEN  TO  12  O'CLOCK  P.  M. 

Lunch  and  Dinners  for  Weddings,  etc.,    supplied 

in  the  best  style  to  prirate  residences  at  short  notice. 

^"All  kinds  of  bread  and  confectionery  on  hand  or 

made  to  order  and  delivered  to  any  part 

of  the  city. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD! 

teuNMiNa 


afrlis!^: 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 


Merchant  Tailor, 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  3   PATENT. 


$3.O0  BUYS  THE  FINEST  PEBBLE  SPECTACLES  AT 
BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


•Por  Elegant  Suits, 


Liable — fib  brazenly. 

Proper — or  she'll  fall. 

Ofifall — from  everyone. 

Picture — chosen  ewer. 

Piece  meal — half  feed. 

Mischief — schoolmarm . 

Outrage — mad  no  more. 

Promissory — for  my  sorrow. 

Overreach — above  everyone. 

Bearable — strong  as  a  bear. 

Permute — by  a  dumb  person. 

Commute — calling  a  dumb  person. 

Propertyman — so  she  don't  lose  it. 

Perpetrate — according  to  favojitism. 

Palmetto — put  your  hand  on  my  foot. 

Propagate — to  keep  it  from'flying  open. 

Perverse — the  way  journalists  buy  poetry. 

State  Prison  matters — Sand-lot  gathering. 

Picturize — when     anything    picked    your 
eyes. 

Complete — as  the  dress  maker  said  to   the 
appredtice. 

In-dust-rus8 — as  the  man  cried  who  fired 
at  the  Czar. 

Actress'  husbands  live  in  harmony  because 
of  her  money. 

Grammatically — Chinaman  calling  grand- 
children to  tea. 

Another  Bastinado  Bill    passed-in-aid  of 
Chinese  goings. 

Lamb  on  table — is  good  with  twenty  dol- 
lar pieces — Mint  sauce. 

"Wives  are  not  apt  io  modulate   their  tone 
when  they  ask  "what  made  you  late?" 

Piece  work — the  interview  between  Mayor 
Kalloch  and  the  Committee  of  Citizens. 


Hal  Montgomery  St. 


'«ri:sstiar^ 


Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Sts. 

(Formerly  the  TIVOLI.) 


THE      GREAT     FAMILY     RESORT. 

THE  CELEBRATED 

VIENNA 

Ladies'  Orchestra 

HaB  been  engaged  permanently  for 

INSTKUMENTAL  and  VOCAL  CONCERTS. 

Nightly  Performance  of  the  well  known  Xylophone  and  Cornet 

Soloist,  MU.  WILLIAM  FOKNEK. 

Commencing  every  Evening  at  8  o'clock, 

MATINEE  CONCERT,  every  Sunday  3  P.  M.  Sharp 

Ba. FAMILY  LUNCH,  FROM  11  A.  M.  DAILY. 

The  enlarged  Hall  and  Gardens  have  been  thoroughly  reno- 
vated, beautified  and  fitted  up  as  a  FIRST  GLASS  FAMILY 
RESORT.  RIECK  h  CO.,  Proprietors, 


G 


osTunnzsRri 

FOR  THE  ^^% 

BALDWIN   and   BUSH  STREET  THEATRES  ^^ 


121  Stockton  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Manufacturers  of  and  Dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Costumes    and 

Regalias.  Also  Military  outfits  at  Eastern  rates.  Always 

on  hand  an  assortment  of  Tights,  and  all  kinds 

of  colored  and  satin  outfits. 


Men's  @  Boys',  go  to 


MITLLEB 


The   Leading   Optician, 

135   Montgomery  St., 

Near  Bush,  opposite   the  Occidental  HoUL 

SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditiona  o£  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

DireetionB  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 


5^-PRICF§  REDUCED !. 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush, 

Established,  S.  F. 


1863. 


'm.'msm.^'WM.'SM, 


Agents  and  Pedlers'  Headquarters 
Store,  New  Goods,  New  Prices. 

A.  S.  SPENCE  &  CO., 
537  Market  Street 


New 


PALMER'S 


Market  St 
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Torrent — house  to  let. 

Pa  mid-daj's — father's  after  dinner  snooze 
— good  times. 

Easter  eggs  are  as  applicable  to  making 
cakes  as  yeast  dregs. 

Freud,  the  Workingmen's  nominee,  is  no 
beat — he  won't  beat  his  opponent. 

Sand-lot  grievances  like  garlic,  no  matter 
how  you  apply  it,  it  stinks  all  the  same. 

Composedly — as  the  photographist  said 
to  that  walkist  when  ready  with  his  lens. 

Villainous  pursuits — Jessie  Raymond  and 
Senator  Ben  Hill.  First  he  was  after  her, 
now  she  is  after  him. 

The  Rev.  Newman  Hall  is  as  good  as  a 
new  man  all  over — he  has  got  a  divorce  and 
does  go  to  die  worse. 

Everything  by  contraries  since  the  tele- 
phone is  in  vogue.  King  David  is  pronoun- 
ced a  villain  and  Captain  Kidd  an  abused  but 
honorable  gentleman. 

"Thou  art  so  near  and  j'et  so  far,"  was 
Maybell's  exclamation,  when  he  learned  of 
the  swamping  cf  his  Chinese  disability  acts 
by  the  decision  of  Judges  Sawyer  and'  Hoff- 
man in  the  Parrot  case. 

The  New  York  fashion  correspondent  of 
the  Madison  Journal  says  that  the  latest  style 
for  ladies  is  to  wear  their  hats  on  their  heads 
again. — We  are  greatly  disappointed  at  this, 
we  certainly  expected  as  a  next  change  to 
have  seen  the  hat  carried  before  them  as  the 
mitre  in  a  procession. 


An   Awful    Strain    upon    Overworked 
Brain, 

A  Biggs  editor,  in  his  paper,  calls  an  Oro- 
villian  "an  egotistical  and  brainless  puppy, 
a  shyster  and  leather  headed  lawyer."  If 
Biggs  is  truthful,  we  ask,  whether  he  can 
reasonably  expect  an  answer  from  a  party  of 
such  qualifications,  and  how  much  short  of 
cowardice  it  is  to  attack  an  utter  nonentity 
thuswise  ?  But  if  Biggs  has  fibbed,  we  would 
rather  stand  in  our  own  boots  than  his.  We 
burn  to  hear  the  trombone  from  Oroville. 


Employment  of  Needy  Persons. 

Senator  Johnson  has  a  bill  before  the  Leg- 
islature providing  that  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors or  other  municipal  authorities  of  anv 
county  or  city  are  empowered  and  authorized 
to  establish  and  maintain  Houses  of  Refuge 
for  the  temporary  employment  of  able 
bodied  and  indigent  persons,  and  to  lease, 
purchase,  sell  and  manage  property  neces- 
sary or  proper  for  the  purposes  thereof,  ani 
to  appoint  and  apply  the  necessary  officers 
and  attendants,  and  to  establish  all  ordinan- 
ces, rules  and  regulations  not  inconsistent 
with  the  Constitution  of  this  State  for  the 
proper  and  effective  workings,  management 
and  control  thereof.  The  principal  object 
of  any  such  establishment  shall  be  to  pro- 
cure situations  for  deserving  persons,  and  to 
enable  them  to  gain  an  honest  living  while 
waiting  therefor.  — Should  the  bill  pass,  a 
new  race  of  bummers  will  start  to  life,  'vol- 
untary convicts  and  sugar-coated  workhouse 
birds.'  The  labor  product  of  those  men  will 
more  seriously  interfere  with  industry  than 
their  idleness  does.  At  present  only  the 
worthless  suffer;  their  sufferings  alleviated 
will  work  distress  upon  the  industrious. 
Create  institutions.  Senator,  for  housing  and 
feeding  the  idle  until  they  can  find  work, 
and  you'll  benefit  both  them  and  the  worthy. 


COR.SACRAMENtT^^N  FRANCISCO 


TATUM   &    BOWEN, 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DAMIANA  BITTERS! 

The  Great 

STOMACH 

Regulator, 

APPETIZER, 

Tonic  Invigora- 
tor, 

and     a     positive 
cure  for 

DYSPEPSIA. 

The  MEXICAN  remedy  for  diseases  of  the   KID- 
NEYS and  BLADDEB. 

FOR  SALE  by  all  Grocers,    Liquor    Dealers    and 
Druggists. 

DEP0TH0.I2M0NTC0MERYAVE..S.F. 


A.  HARRY  &  WIFE, 

Ladies'    Dress    Cutters, 

from  Paris.    Teachers  of 

D.  W.  MOODY'S  CELEBRATED  STAR  SYSTEM  OF 
SQUARE    MEASUREMENT, 

422  Powell   Street,  bet.  Post   and   Sntter,  S.  F. 

All  Ladies  are  invited  to  call  and  see  the  system, 

CHARLES  F.  HERTWECH, 

Tj  IP  ^  o  £a  s  X  :^K  S]^. 

Drapery  made  and  Repaired. 
902  LAEKIN  ST.,   bet.    Post  and   Geary, 

CHARLES   F"  HERTWECK, 
Practical  Teacher   on   the    ZITHER. 

Music  for  Concerts,  Serenades,  Parties,  etc.,  fnmislied  at  rea- 
sonable rates. 


Patented  Dec  17, 1878,  by  R.  Hoe  &  Co. 

SOLE    AGENTS    FOR 

The  following  Machinery,  much  of  which  is  EN- 
TIRELY DIFFERENT  from  any  other,  and  there- 
fore should  be  seen  by  parties  before  purchasing. 

R.  Hoe  &  Go's  World  Renowned  Printing  and 
Lithograph  Presses.  (The  Chronicle  Presses,  re- 
cently furnished,. are  the  finest  in  the  world.) 

R.  Hoe  &  Go's  Ventilating  Chisel-Tooth  and  Shop 
Saws. 

Stearns  Manufacturing  Go's  Pacifie  Saw  Mill  Ma- 
chinery. (The  heaviest  and  most  ingenious  ever 
made.)  Automatic  Out-ofif  Saw  Mill  Engines.  Gor- 
liss  and  Ball  Patent  Valve  Eitgines  and  Boilers. 
Best  English  Babbit.  Boiler  Scale  Eradicator. 
Leather  and  Gum  Belfing. 

Send  for  Catalogue. 

MRS.  M.  WAGNER, 

FASHIONABLE 

Dressand  Cloak  Maker 

1024i  Larkin  St.  Near  Sutter, 

SAN  FRANGISCO. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 
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H.  T.  HFLMBOLD'S 


COMPOUND 


FLUID    EXTRACT 


uo 


f) 


PHARMACEUTICAL 


A  Specific  Remedy  for  all 


-OF  THE- 


pu 


«.y  w 


For  Debility,  Loss  of  Memory.  Indisposition  to  Exertion  or  Busi- 
ness, Shortness  of  Breath,  Troubled  with  Thimghtsof  Disease,  Dim- 
ness of  Vision,  Pain  in  the  Back,  Chest,  and  Head,  Rush  of  Blood 
to  the  Head,  Pale  Countenance,  and  Dry  Skin. 

If  these  sj-mptoms  are  allowed  to  go  on,  very  frequently  Epilep- 
tic Fits  and  Consumption  follow.  When  the  constitution  becomes 
affected  it  require!  the  aid  of  an  invigorating  medicine  to  streng- 
then and  tone  up  the  system  -which 

"Helmbold's  Buchu'" 

DOES  IN  EVERY  CASE. 

HELMBOLD'S  BUCHU 

IS   UNEOUALED! 

By  any  remedy  known.    It  is  proscribed  by  the  most  eminent  phy 
eicians  all  over  the  world,  in 

Rhenmatism, 

Spermatorrhoea, 

Neuralgia, 

Nervousness, 

Dyspepsia, 

Indigestion, 

Constipation, 


Gen'l  Debility,       Spinal  Diseases, 
Kidney  Diseases,  Sciatica, 
Liver  Compl't,      Deafness, 
Nervous  Debility  Decline, 
Epilepsy,  Lumbago, 

Head  Troubles,     Catarrh, 
Paralysis,  Nerv's  Compl't, 

Aches  and  Pains,  Gen'l  Ill-Health,  Female  Comp'ts 

Headache,  Pain  in  the  Shoulders,  Cough,  Dizziness,  Sour  Stom 
ach.  Eruptions,  Bad  Taste  in  the  Mouth,  Palpitation  of  the  heart 
Pain  in  the  ret^ion  of  the  Kidneys,  and  a  thousand  other  painfu 
symptoms,  are  the  offsprings  of  Dyspepsia. 


HELMBOLD  S  BUCHU 

INVIGORATES  THE  STOMACH. 

And  stimulates  the  torpid  Liver,  Bowels,  and  Kidneys  to  healthy 
action,  in  cleansing  the  blood  of  all  impurities,  and  Impartiug:  uew 
life  and  vigor  to  the  whole  system. 

A  single  trial  will  be  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  beaita- 
tnig  of  it«  valuable  remedial  qualities. 


Price  $1.00  Per  Bottle, 

or  8ix  Bottles  for  $5.00.  . 

ivered  to  any  address  free  from  obserratioii 
f, Patients"  may  consult  by  letter,  reoeivins:  the  Bame  attention 
IM  by  calling,  by  answerintc  tho  following  question: 

1  Qive  your  name  and  post-oflftce  address,  county  and  State,  and 
yowc  n^restexpiess  office 

2  Your  age  aud  sex? 

3  Ocoupatian? 

4  Harried  or  single? 

0  Height,  weight,  now  and  in  health? 
0  How  long  have  you  been  alck? 

7  Your  complexion,  color  of  hair  and  evetf? 

8  Have  you  a  stooping  or  erect  gait? 

9  Relate  without  reservation  all  you  know  about  your  ease  Bn- 
close  one  dollar  as  consultation  fee.  Your  letter  will  then  receive 
our  attention,  aud  we  will  ^\ve  you  the  nature  of  your  disease  and 
our  candid  opinion  concerning  a  cure. 

Ciompetent  Physicians  attend  to  correspondents  Al  letters  ad- 
dreBsea  to  Dispensatory,  1217  Filbert  street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

H.  T:  HELMBOLD. 
Druggist  and   Chemist,    Philadelphia,   Pa. 


I  «     HENRY    TIETJEN. 

;(^|v,HENRY  AHRENS.^^^v.    TH.V.BORSTEL. 


Corns,  Bunions,   Ingrowing 


fh       1420  -  l434-';2',"t;-"'PiNE  STNEa«  polk. 


^i90^S 


DRY  NO.  I  RUSTIC. 

—  SOLD  AT  — 

F.  KORBEL  &  BROS. 

Corner   Bryant  and  Fifth  Streets. 


AUGUST    WOLFF,| 

310  POST  ST.,  bet.  Stockton  and  Powell. 


Sample  Cards,  Folios,  etc.,  made  to  order.  Music  Books 
bound  in  36  hours' notice.  Orders  for  binding  from  the  coun- 
try will  be  filled  with  neatness  and  dispatch. 


PATENT  COVERS 

For  Filing  the  WASP. 

Can  be  obtained  nt  the  office  a  50  cents  at  piece. 


Nails,  Freckles,  Warts,  Moles,  ettectually   cured  by 
the  celebrated  Chiropodists, 

I'EISTKL   &   GERARD,    from  Paris, 

h38  Market  Street,  opp.  Foaith.    Parlors  2  and  3,  np 

stairs. 


ORDERS  FOR 

Photo "  Lithography 


AND 


AGENTS!    READ  THIS! 

We  will  pay  Agents  a  Salary  of  $100  per  month 
and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large  commission,  to  sell 
our  new  aud  wonderful  inventions.  We  mean  what 
we  say.  Sample  free.  Address  SHERMAN  &  CO., 
Marshall,  Mich. 


Photo- Engraving, 

Takf>n  at  the  Office  of  the  WASP,.  G02  Cali- 
fornia Street.     S^° Satisfaction  guaranteed! 


c.^c- 


[bourbM 


ojg  COMMERCIAL  3^ 


C0F5.  mPTHS,  BRYANT  5TS   ^^/2/ (^mi^Umr) 


SOLD  EVERYWHERE. 


53-S. 


THE    ILLUSTRATED    WASP. 


New  York  Ghiffoaiers  Gleaning  what  San  Francisco  Dumps  Away  as  Rubbish. 


